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FOREWORD
F making religious song books there is no end, and the name of such
books that come from the press each year with new titles is legion.

Our main reason for bringing out this book is that most song books
are designed for the singing class, the revival, or the "preaching
service" of the Church, and many have felt the need of a collection

of songs brought together for the express purpose of meeting the

needs of the Sunday school. This we have tried earnestly to do.

We have looked for songs that the Church can afford to have its children sing.

The aim of the committee has been, not new songs, but songs of proven worth
and popularity, songs that are well-written both as to poetry and music, songs
that are filled with wholesome religious sentiment, songs that are so arranged
that our people can and will sing them. Every hymnal and book of religious

songs that we could get our hands on has been carefully studied. No song
or tune has been taken or rejected because it was new or old. Each piece

has been chosen for its fitness to develop and express the Christian life, espe-
cially in the Sunday school.

We are convinced that as a factor in religious training music and song
have not received enough attention. Too often in our church services, espe-

cially in the Sunday school, the singing is left to time and chance. The sub-

ject of church music should be carefully studied by all leaders, and the songs
and tunes should be in keeping with the occasion and chosen to serve the

religious needs of the singers.

The Christian life falls into two divisions, worship and service. In this

collection the Songs of Worship, Songs for Special Occasions, and some of the

Songs for Bible Classes and the Primary Songs have been chosen for their

value to the devotional life of those who sing. Songs of Invitation, Songs
of Dedication and Service, "Missions" and most of the Songs for Bible Classes

are designed to incite the singers to Christian service.

Since grown people like best to sing the songs learned in childhood, the

only sure way to have good congregational singing in our churches is to teach

the children to sing the hymns that they will be asked to sing after they are

grown. For this reason, as well as for their intrinsic merit, many stand-

ard hymns will be found in this collection and should be sung frequently

in the Sunday school. But due consideration has also been given to popular
religious songs of more recent origin, and we think the balance as between
the two classes of sacred music has been well preserved.

Few of these songs will be new to the average Sunday school pupil except

some of those found in the Primary Songs. These can be taught easily to the

children in the Primary Department. Almost any of the others can be sung
at once by a majority of any Sunday school. We suggest, therefore, that

leaders seek to avoid the practice which prevails in some Sunday schools of

taking a few favorite songs and using them Sunday after Sunday until their

power to inspire the singers is lost. The surest way to avoid this is always
select the songs in advance of the service, and see that they are suited to

the occasion.

The Programs for the Sunday School and Devotional Passages have been
added because we find among Sunday-school superintendents a widespread
demand for such material. These, also, have been chosen with great care.

This collection of sacred songs is sent forth with an earnest wish and
prayer that they may prove a blessing to many.

Mary Alice Jones
E. E. French
E. Hightower

Committee



SONGS FOR THE
SUNDAY-SCHOOL

SONGS OF WORSHIP

No. 1.

Anonymous.

Gome, Thou Almighty King.

(Italian Hymn.)

Felice de Giardini.

Si l=fel im*=^ *=*

Help us Thy name to sing,

Gird on Thy might - y sword,

Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear

E - ter-nal prais - es be

+ JL A
JX i B—

1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King,

2. Come, Thou In - car - nate Word,

3. Come, Ho - Iy Com - fort - er,

4. To the great One in Three

I £ Mmwme
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Help us to praise:

Our prayer at - tend:

In this glad hour:

Hence ev - er - more.

jU

Fa - ther, all - glo - ri - ous, O'er

Come, and Thy peo - pie bless, And
Thou who al - might - y art, Now
His sov-'reign maj - es - ty May

all vic-

give Thy

rule in

we in
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to - ri- ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days.

word success: Spir - it of ho -li- ness, On us de-scend.

ev - 'ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir - it of pow'r.

glo - ry see, And to e - ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. A -MEN.

b^Nf=f4^=f4fffffipl



No. 2. My Savior's Love.
OOPYRIGHT, 19^6, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIOHT 8ECURED.

CHABLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. COPYRIGHT. 1910. BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER.

C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.

im *=& $=t mm =1=0mm 3t S Ztt=U=S &—

1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je-8U9 the Naz - a - rene,

2. For me it was in the garden He prayM,"Not My will, but Thine,"

3. In pit - y an - gels be - held Him,And came from the world of light

4. When with the ransom'd in glo - ry His face I at last shall see,

t
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And won-der how He could love me, A sin - ner, condem'd.unclean.

He had no tears for His own griefs,But sweat drops of blood for mine.

To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night.

'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me.

PPfJf^PBf f—

t
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How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-full And my song shall ev - er be:

Oh, how mar - vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful

fe
I
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How mar-vel-ousl how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior's love for mel
Oh, how mar - vel-ous I oh, how won-der - fulm SEfc§fe t=t £=FT
TfTTT



No. 3. Predous Promise.

Nathaniel Nlles.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.
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Pre -cious promise God hath giv - en To the wear - y pass - er -

When temp-ta-tions al - most win thee, And thy trust - ed watch-ers

When thy se - cret hopes have per-ished In the grave of years gone

When the shades of life are fall-ing, And the hour has come to

by,

fly.

by,

die,

e=fcd=^
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On the way from earth to Heav - en, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this prom- ise ring with-in thee, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this prom- ise still be cher-ished, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Hear the trust -y Pi - lot call - ing, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

m J=£ fcfeE £- .?.. .*.. J-Ji
i

Chorus.

ft
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I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with mine eye;

H i ^ 1I—i>-L
i 1 I y a^ w-2-

.J.Jl f H.-Cfefe se sPP^ 3^?*
On the way from earth to Heav-en, 1 will guide thee with mine eye
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No. 4.

Charlotte Q. Homer.

He Lifted Me.
COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY CHARLE8 M. ALEXANDER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Id lov - ing kind-ness Je - sua came, My soul in raer • cy to re-claim,

2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be -fore my sin- hil heart was stirred,

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by era - el nails were torn,

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well;

is Is I N IS is I IS Ism ht 1 1 hn kj. mE t t.»: l ^mv=*4H-

1 «
,

a

—

y i i « ] * jgEj i 1 v>^ T^*~m* »* ^=s^ PF«F*VF^T
And from the depths of sin and shame Thro'grace He lift - ed me.

Bnt when I took Him at His word,For-giv'n He lift - ed me.

When from my guilt and grief,for-iorn, In love He lift - ed me.

Tet how or why, I can - not tell, He should have lift - ed me.

He lift-ed:

a ' i * d . ii

L 1 — < i i w
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Chorus.

I ia m &hu$±=i
I

From sink-ing sand He lift - ed me, With ten - der hand He lift • ed me,

@S r i
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From shades of night to plains of light, praise His name,He lift-ed me!

IS ^ #
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No. 5. More About Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY 4NO. R. 8WENEY.

E. E. Hewitt.

m^i^-^mi
Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. More a-bont Je

2. More a-bout Je

3. More a-bout Je

4. More a-bout Je

sua I would know, More of His grace to oth - ersshow;

sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cera;

sus; in His word, Holding com-mun-ion with my Lord,

sus; on His throne, Rich- es in glo-ry all His own;

amir rr m M3*=* ^^3sstntt^r-^ XCVL

W k̂^kmm^mm
More of His sav-ing full -ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Spir - it of God, my teach -er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hear-ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak - ing each faith-ful say - ing mine.

More of His kingdom's sure increase; More of His com -ing, Prince of Peace.

te V 1

1

±mH v:
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Refrain.

4- m&sg i- p. $ p-^M^-L^ sbr
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More, more a - bout Je - sus, More, more a - bout Je - sus;

i 1-
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More of His sav-ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me.

«Stt^ J ^J
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No. 6. Does Jesus Gare?

Rev. Prank B. Graeff.
COPYRIGHT. 1901, BY HALL-MACK CO.

J. Lincoln Hall.

£&!--
I-
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1. Does Je - sus care when my heart is pained Too deep-ly for mirth or song;

2. Does Je - sus care when my way is dark With a name-less dread and fear?

3. Does Je - bus care when r?e tried and failed To re-sist some temp-ta-tion strong;

4. Does Je - sus care when I'ye said "good-bj" To the dear-est on earth to me,W

t=^ f r f f±twm ss=£^>-- -A t4 14 ttr

6^ $=£

** Js-4- t-1—ft~fc *=v
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As the bur-dens press,And the cares distress,And the way grows wear-y and long?

As the day-light fades In-to deep night shades,Does He care e-nough to be near?

When for my deep grief There is no re-lief,Tho' my tears flow all the night long?
t

^And my sad heart aches Till it near-ly breaks.Is it aught to Him?Does He see?f

A-
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Chokus.
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yes, Hecares; I know He cares, His heart is touched with my grief;...

/.v. . ,

g—r*—
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When the days are weary, The long night dreary, I know my Sav-ior cares

He cares.
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No. 7. Holy Quietness.

M. P. Ferguson, Arr. from W. S. Marshall,

a ziiJLhis ĥ--^-7 /I
:&=& £^U.^3. 3.|d-^-^ *bt

I.Joys are flow -ing like a riv - er, Since the Com-fort - er has come;

2. Spring-rag in - to life and gladness, All a-round this glo-rious Guest,

3. Like a rain that falls from heav-en, Like the sun-light from the sky,

4. What a won-der-ful sal - va -tion, Where we al- ways see His face!

a
4^
5£k_* 1 ^_ -* k. k k— -* h i§

1 sIW
I

He a- bides with us for - ev - er, Makes the trust-ing heart His home,

Ban-ished un - be -lief and sad-ness,And we just o - bey and trust.

So the Ho - ly Ghost is giv - en, Com - ing on us from on hf|h.

What a peace-ful hab - i - ta - tion, What a qui - et rest-ing place.

X3-I .• «Jc5

w
Bless - ed qui - et-ness, ho - ly qui - et-ness, What as-sur - ance in my soul;

££ t?=msb s
S=F "P-p- tP* S=£

I

i^p ^' ^^a^i^j^p
On the storm-y sea, Je-sus speaks to me, And the bil - lows cease to roll.

§n
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No. 8. All the Way My Savior Leads.
COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL.

Fanny J. Crosby. used by permission. Robert Lowry.
A,mHHtt^^m *=£

V E2 st

Sav-ior leads me;
Sav-ior leads me,
Sav-ior leads me;

1. All the way my
2. All the way my
3. All the way my

What have I to ask be - side?

Cheers each wind-ing path I tread;

the ful - ness of His lovel

^ PV
bdLjczzte

I II Ir r r~f~tp=^
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w -p—6-

ten-der mer - cy
ev - 'ry tri - al,

me is prom-ised

Who thro* life has been my guide?
Feeds me with the liv - ing bread;

In my Fa-ther's house a - bove;

Can I doubt His

Gives me grace for

Per - feet rest to

El EESE £=£
1^S

1
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Heav'n-iy peace, di - vin-est com-fort,

Tho' my wea - ry steps may fal - ter,

When my spir - it,clothed,im-mor - tal,

^^r-b b hr^—

k

k~

k

Here by faith in Him to dwell I

And my soul a - thirst may be,

Wings its flight to realms of day.

J. J I JI S s
irjc TTlTT'n

h fi 4
i—3— -•—itBE* 5 E^ffi^^

For I know, what-e'er be - fall me,
Gush -ing from the Bock be -fore me,
This my song thro* end-less a - ges-

£ i=fc

Je - bus do - eth all things well;

Lol a spring of joy I see;

• Je - sus led me all the way;

-± M-§5b *=*:?=*=? *=frp-^r

i
For I know.what-e'er be - fall me,
Gush-ing from the Rock be - fore me,
This my song thro* end-less a - ges—

* I ,-v £ 1 1 £m 1 r

Je-sus do - eth all things well.

Lol a spring of joy I see.

Je - sus led me all the way.

£
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No. D. "I Am the Vine, Ye Are the Branches/
T. O. Chisholm. copyright, 1916, by samuel w. beazley. Samuel W. Beazley.

M^i$u~j-r?-&mpE
p

am the

am the

am the

am the

Vine,

Vine,

Vine,

Vine,

P
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ye are the branch-es," Won-der-ful teach -ing,

ye are the branch-es," He is o! life onr
ye are the branch-es," Bar-ren or fruit - fol

ye are the branch-es," Keep-ing His word, His

BB m mr r r t- r *r-r

IEE=g=B KP P P F=P
tt S ite *£=* 33 ^

won-drous-ly true! Joined un- to Christ inmys-tic-al un -ion,
con-stant sup - ply; Vain, without Him, our high-est en-deav-or;
what shall we say? Bring-ing forth fruit, we hon-or the Fa - ther;

prom-ise we prove, Fruit -ful in prayer and fruit-ral in serv - ice,

r JE J>
g^-s^-g—fe
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Chorus

#^Tr^m*y^
Noth-ing a - part from Him can we do

.

Sev-ered from Him, we languish and die.

Withered and bare, He takes us a - way.
One in His life and one in His love.

m e^ k

I am the Vine, ... ye are the

"I am the Vine,

ffff
8p=3 . "W . E k k k s g£=£=£
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branch - es,"—Mas-ter, to us Thy mes-sage re - peat, Till we have
ye are the branch-es,"—

ea ft B p r BE B E l^ t"
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m
learned its full-nessof mean-ing,—With Thee at-tain a un-ion com-plete.
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No. 10.

P. P. B.

Wonderful Words of Life.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. BUss.

-
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1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won-der - ful words of Life;

2. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der - ful words of Life;

3. Sweet-ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Won-der - ful words of Life;

B& J==fe^y m: g t

t=s \> i> u-

jft J P P J> P\i h i i r> -fr

5= J i~n^T

Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won - der - ful words of Life,

Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won - der - ful words of Life,

Of - fer par -don and peace to all, Won - der - ful words of Life.

e* r

!

f; (f (f ^̂ ^rUrfT=^
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m
Words of life and beau
All so free - ly giv

Je - sus, on - ly Sav

I

ty, Teach me faith and du - ty:

en, Woo - ing us to Heay - en:

ior, Sane - ti - fy for - ev - er:

hhHV- hi t hkki
Refrain.

t
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Beau-ti - ful words, won-der

f- *- -P-« #- -re-

fill words, Won-der -ful words of Life;
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ful words, Won-der - ful words of Life

A. -JL.m
Beau-ti - ful words, won-der
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No. 11. Praise Him! Praise Him!
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY THE BtGLOW & MAIN CO., RENEWAL,

Fanny J. Crosby. used by per. Chester

mSK i fc £=*

Chester Q. Aiwa.

# Ja— ?=$ *
1. Praise Him!praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Re-deem-er! Sing, earth—His

2. Praise Him! praise Him 1 Jesus,our blessed Re-deem-er! For our sins He
3. Praise Himipraise Him! Jesus,our blessed Re-deem-er! Heav'n-ly por-tals,

m±-V m *-=-£ "A"2-

E
4±2±

^^t^^^- h- 'h [

s£Hi*gMSiig
won-der-ful love pro-claim! Hail Him 1 hail Him! highest arch-angels in glo-ry;

suffered and bled and died; He our rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal-va-tion,

loud with ho-san-nas ring 1 Je-sus, Savior, reignethfor-ev-er and ever;

B*—k—W-

P» F»rrr
i*

fWUii^J^ 5»
Strength and hon-or give to Hisho-ly name! Like a shepherd, Jesus will

Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus, the cru-ci - fied. Sound His prais-es! Jesus who
(>ownHim!<an)wnHim!Prophet,andPriest,andKing!ChrUiti3 com-ing! o-verthe

IN

guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long ; Praise Eim! praise Him!

bore our sorrows,Love unbounded,wonderful,deep and strong ;Praise Himipraise Him!

world victorious, Pow'r and glory un - to the Lord be-long;Praise Him Ipraise Him!

tell of His ex-cel-lentgreatness,Praise Himipraise Him!ev-er in joyful song!

=*=
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No. 12. We're Marching to Zion.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY.

Rev. Isaac Watts. Rev. Robert Lowry.

em Biffi if*=£- 53B t=St-*t=f
Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joysbe known, Join in a song with

Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But children of the

The hill of Zi - on yieldsA thou-sand sacred sweets, Before we reach the

Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-'ry tear be dry; We're marching thro' Im-

E * pS p ht |j > k
I—k-4

3£ 533p
sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord,And thus surround the throne,

heav'n-ly King,But chil-dren of the heav'nlyKing, May speak their joys abroad,

heav'n-ly fields, Before we reach the heav'nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets,

manuel's ground,We're marching thro' Immanoel's ground,To fair - er worlds on high,

And thus surround the throne,And thus

m f-iff
P-P- rmm

Chorus.

m

And
May
Or

To
Bur-

h

walk

fair

round

surround the throne.

their joys abroad. We're marching to Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful, beau-ti-ful

the gold-en streets.

er worlds on high.

the throne. We're marching on to Zi - on,~ 4±^JLJLJLjL. JL,»g fa* fa* *3=* t=m£%^-JLV-U
jef
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Zi-on; We're marching upward to Zi- on, The beau-ti - ful cit-y of God.
Zi-on, Zi-on,

-*_#- A« .#- ^ -k-
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No. 13. Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus.
COPYRIQHT, 1882, BY WM, J. KIRKPATRICK.

Mrs. Louisa M. R. Stead. used by permission. Win. J. Klrkpatrick.

I
m 3m PPPPfSIT pVZE*=*
1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take Him at His word; \^_
2. Oh, how sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood;

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease;

4. I'm bo glad I learn'd to trust Thee,Precious Je - sus, Savior, Friend;

sa *!- p=t Br
p=aMH^-f

^^P^^^SM
Just to rest up -on His promise; Just to know' 'Thus saith the Lord."

Just in sim - pie faith to plunge me 'Neath the heal- ing, cleansing flood.

Just from Je - sus sim-ply tak - ing Life and rest, and joy and peace.

And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end.

SeeM&m-j K-:
\f n~^

Eefeain.
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Je • sus, Je - sus, how I trust Him! How I've proved Him o'er and o'er!
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Je • sus, Je - sus, pre-cious Je • sus! for grace to trust Him more.
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No. 14.

J. O. D.

4

The Love-Song,
*The greatest of these is love." Cor. IS; 18.

8V PER. J. O. DAILEY, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT.

$m
J. Q. D.lley.

ssmm i! 3 +
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1. Why did my Sav-ior come to earth,

2. Why did He drink the bit - ter cup

3. And now He bids me look and live,

4. Till Je - bus comes, I'll sing His praise,

And to the hum-ble go?

Of sor-row, pain and woe?
And by His grace to know*
And then to glo - ry go;

J^e. *
JJi
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Why did He choose a low - ly birth? Be - cause He loved me so!

Why on the cross He lift - ed up? Be - cause He loved me sol

A home in glo - ry He will give, Be - cause He loved me sol

And reign with Him thro' end -less days, Be - cause He loved me so.

San
jjj
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Chorcs.

^pfip^rm^m
He loved ... me so, He loved ... me so,

He loved, He loved me so, He loved. He loved

1 1
y — —j j j i m t=t t -.
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He gave His precious life for me, for me, Be- cause, He loved me bo.
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Published in octavo fornix by J, G. Dailey, 6628 Woodland Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.

Price 20 cents, post paid.



No. 15. Hark! Ten Thousand Harps and VoiGes.

Thomas Kelly. (Harwell.) Lowell Mason,

1. Hark! ten thou-sand harps and voi - ces Sound the note of praise a - bove;

2. King of gio-ry! reign for - ev - er —Thine an ev - er-last-ing crown;

3. Sav - ior! has - ten Thine ap - pear-ing; Bring, bring the glo-rious day,

^if ihr^ U if^CTPftfip
fhfHHJ: | J

1
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Je - snsreigns,andheav
,nre-joi-ce8; Je - sua reigns, the God of love.

Noth-ing from Thy love shall sev - er Those whom Thon hast made Thine own;

When, the aw - ml sum-mons hear-ing, Heav'n and earth shall pass a - way;

mm f±Ht £ fffi WmXL
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See, He sits on yon-der throne, Je - sns rules the world a - lone.

Hap-py ob-jects of Thy grace, Des-tined to be -hold Thy face.

Then with gold-en harps we'll sing, "Glo - ry, glo - ry to our King!"

hrrffrrf mmm
fffrht-m™i^m b J u&

Hal - le - hi - jah, Hal - le - In - jah, Hal - !e - hi - jah! A - men.
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No. 16. Savior, Like a Shepherd.
Unknown. (Bradbubt.) William B. Bradbury.

*=* s^M4k^±mm
1. Sav - ior, like a shep-herd lead

2. We are Thine, do Thou be- friend

3. Thou hast promised to re - ceive

4. Ear-ly let us seek Thy fa - vor,

Much we need Thy tend'rest care;

Be the guard-ian of our way;

Poor and sin -ml though we be;

Ear - ly let us do Thy will;

to, ir r nrtfr m \ rr»
P P l> P
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In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed

Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend

Thou hast mer - cy to re - lieve

Bless -ed Lord and 'on-ly Sav

m M^

us, For our use Thy folds prepare;

us, Seek us when we go as-tray;

us, Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free:

ior, With Thy love our bos-omsfiU:

Ammmm p=p
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are,

Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! Hear, hear us, when we pray,

Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! We will ear-ly turn to Thee,

-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! Thou hast loved us, love us still,

^\Ujf)fwm £=£

jfet#f*;=
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Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast boughtus, Thine we are.

Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je- sus! Hear, hear us, when we pray.

j
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee.

{ N Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus! Thou hast loved us, love us still.

eg



No. 17. Teach Me to Be True.

V
COPYRIOHTi 1803, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK,

M. Victor Staley. Chas. H. Gabriel.

i^ m i j \u±^Bi • a

1. Be with me, Lord, each pass-ing hour, And make me pure and true;

2. Thou seest, dear Lord, my path in life; 'Tis Thine to guide the way,

3. I would not ask to look be-yond The pres - ent hour, Lord;

^M A-* * * A- fc$=fc -+—r+ 1
i
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Teach me to ne'er re-fuse Thy call, What-e'erThoubidd'stmedo.

'Tis mine o - be-dience,Lord, to yield, And fol - low day by day.

E-noughfor me to hold Thy hand, And take Thee at Thy word.

HI -A * A" ££t=t *=p:
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Chorus.

w £-4
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Make me o - be-dient to Thy will, And teach me to be true
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No. 18. Sweeter A*s the Years Go By.

Mrs. C. ti. M.
OOPYRIOHT, 1812, BY CHA8. M. GABRIEL.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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1. Of Je-sus' love that sought meWhen I was lost in sin, Of won-drous
2. He trod in old Ju - de - a Life's pathway long a - go; The peo * pie

3. 'Twas wondrous love which led Him For us to suf - fer loss—To bear with-

h h h J i 4.J>
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grace that brought me Back to His fold a - gain. Of heights and depgrace that brought me Back to His fold a - gain, Of heights and depths of

thronged a-bout Him,His sav-ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken-

out a mur-mur The an-gufih of the cross. With saints re-deemed in

si*
?
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mer - cy Far deep - er than the sea, And high - er than the heav-ens My
heart - ed, And causedthe blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In

glo - ry, Let us ourvoic-es raise, Till heav'nana earth re-ech - o With

ii NU^^NbJLJ J. J^ji, J ±
hc t>
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theme shall ev - er be: Sweet-er as the years go by,,

love for e - ven me.
our Re-deem-er's praise. Sweet • er as the years go by, »Tia

4. 1 J 1 J . . . .m
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Sweet - er as the years go by; Rich-er, full-er, deep - er,

^i
as the years go by
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Sweeter As the Years Go By.

i m *> rit
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Je - sus' love is sweet - er, Sweet - er as the years go by.

bi^MNM^^i 1Fi

No. 19. Open My Byes, That I May See.

C. H. S.
COPVRlGHT. 1895. BY CLARA M. SCOTT.

OWNED BY THE EVANGELICAL PUBLISHING CO.. CHICAGO. CbflS. H. SwOtt.
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of truth
'
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1. O - pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;

2. - pen my ears, that I may hear Voic-es of truth Thou send-est clear;

3. - pen my mouth.and let me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev-'ry-where;

ti.§ Sar r r: -ui—i*—
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall un-clasp, and set me free.

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev-'ry-thing false will dis - ap-pear.

- pen my heart, and let me pre-pare, Love with Thy children thus to share#

5 A A i F A F—A-*
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Choeus.
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Si-lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to sea;

IB f-f-THf^-k^grrfPrR b E b
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O-pen my/eLs,' \ il-Ium - ine me, Spir • it df - vine!
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No. 20. Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart.

Edward H. Plumptre. (Marion. S. M. With Refrain.) Arthur H. Measlter.

Ij-fif44s|j^^pp|
1. Re - joice, ye pure in heart! Re- joice, give thanks, and sing! Your
2. Bright joath, and snow-crownedage, Strong men and maid-ens meek: Raise

3. Your clear ho - san - nas raise, And al - le - hi - ias loud! Whilst

4. Still lift your stand - ard high! Still march in firm ar - ray! As
5. Then on, ye pure in heart! Re- joice, give thanks, and sing 1 Your

feiig
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gio - rious ban - ner wave on high, The cross of Christ your King!
high your free, ex - ult - ing song! God's wondrous prais - es speak!
an - sw'ring ech - oes up - ward float, Like wreaths of in - cense cloud,

war - riors through the dark-ness toil, Till dawns the gold - en day!

glo - rious ban - ner wave on high, The cross of Christ your King!

JL. u. -J3, JUm r f i \rpm4Vr¥^
Refeain.

s 25Z 4 i^ ii-LJ- JU
Re-joice, give thanks, and sing. A-men,Re -joice, re-joice,

Re - joice, re - joice,

w»i»FfP ^Mmgm -^-^-
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No, 21.

Timothy Dwight.

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.

(St. Thomas.) Aaron Williams' Collection.
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m¥E S*
love Thy kingI

I love Thy church, God!
For her my tears shall fall;

Be - yond my high - est joy

Sure as Thy truth shall last,

dom, Lord, Tne house of

Her walls be - fore Thee
For her my prayers as -

I prize her heav'n - ly

To Zi - on

Thine a - bode,

stand,

cend;

ways,
giv'nshall be

3 ^̂mrtn' ffi£



I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.mw*w^ i*
The church our blest Re-deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood.

Dear as the ap-ple of Thine eye, Andgrav-en on Thy hand.

To her my cares and toils be given, Till toils and cares shall end.

Her sweet com-mun-ion,solemn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.

The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of heav'n. A-MEN.

E)M * m mm
No. 22. Day of Rest and Gladness,

Christopher Wordsworth. (Mhndsbras. 78. 6s. D.) Arr. by Lowed Mason.

1.6 day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light, balm of care and
2. 6n thee, at the ere - a-tion, The light first had its birth; On thee, for our sal-

3. To - day on weary na-tions The heav'nly manna falls; To ho-ly con-vo-

4. New graces ev - er gain-ing From this our day of rest, We reach the rest re-

m &M^,fct &m^mb p g fc)-P-_JL
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sad-ness,

va-tion,
ca - tions

maining

Most beau-ti - ful, most bright: On thee, the high and low- ly, Thro*
Christ rose from depths of earth; On thee, our Lord, vic-to-rious, The
The sil-ver trumpet calls, Where gospel light is glowing With
To spir-its of the blest; To Ho-ly Ghost be prais-es, To

& jj
t\tnrmi£4\r-[\;dUt
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^Jj3JjU l J l i:JJJ lJj.MJ% |.|.HI
a - ^e8Joinedintune,Sing"Ho-ly,ho-ly,ho-ly,"TothegreatGodTri-une.

Spir-itsent fromheat'n: And thas on thee, mostgio-rions, A trip- le light was giv'n.

pure and radiant beams, And living water flowing With soul-refreshing streams.

Father, and to Son; The church her wiee upraises To Thee, blest Three in One. A-men,

kffffiF iNf:Lft^ £ mf



No. 23.

Reginald Heber.

Holy, Holy, Holy.

(NlOdSA.) John B. Dykes.mmms^m
1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God al-might-yl Ear-ly in the

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all the saints a-dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

3. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! tho' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

mm^0I m^

i
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morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee: Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho
golden crowns a-round the glass -y sea; Cher-u - bim and ser-a

sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see; On - ly Thou art ho

zrrj
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mer - ci - ful andmight-y, God in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty

!

fall - ing down before Thee,Whichwert,andart,and ev-er-moreshalt be.

there is none be-side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pur-i - ty . A-MEN.
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No. 24. Oh, For a Thousand Tongues.
Charles Wesley.

U
(A2SMOM. C. M.) Carl Olaser.

i#ya
1. Oh, for a thou-sand tongues, to sing My great Re-deem-er's praise;

2. My gra-cious Mas - ter and my God, As - sist me to pro-claim,

3. Je - su8l the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor - rows cease:

4. He breaks the pow'r of can-celed sin, He sets the pris-'ner free;

m& g||Ep g=a<=pm



Oh, For a Thousand Tongues.

«*m m i*=%- * '--.

The glo-ries of my God and King, The triumphs of His grace!

To spread thro' all the earth a-broad, The hon-ors of Thy name.
"Ks mu-sic in the sin-ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.

His blood can make the foul-est clean, His blood a-vailed for me. A-

t J J ^
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No. 25.
Samuel Medley.

Loving-Kindness.
William Caldwell.

fa 1 1 r; J^ 1 1 1 ! 1 ,n 1 j
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1. A - wake, my soul, to joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Ee-deemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru-ined by the fall, Yet loved me, not - with-stand-ing all;

3. Tho'num'rous hosts of might-y foes,Though earth and hell my way op -pose,

4. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,Has gath-ered thick and thundered loud,

* ## ^It £:

He
He
He
He
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just - ly claims a song
saved me from my lost

safe-ly leads my soul

near my soul has

333=

from me:
es-tate:

a -long:

stood:

I

His
His
His
His

I
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lov -ing-kind - ness, how free!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how great!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how strong!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how good!

£4i
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Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov-

Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov-

Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov'

Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov-

m

r

ing-kind -

1

ing-kind -

1

ing-kind -

ing-kind -

1

}, O how free!

3, how great!

3, how strong!

3, how goodl A-MEN.
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No. 26. All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name.
Edward Perronet. (COBONATION. C. M.) Oliver Holden.

t^-j j i ti=f^^i=f=ttm
1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name,
2. Crown Him, ye morn - ing stars of Light,

3. Sin - ners, whose love can ne'er for - get

4. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe,

5. that with yon - der sa - cred throng

m CZPt

Let an - gels pros-trate

Who fixed this earth-ly

The wormwood and the

On this ter - res - trial

We at His feet may
*. ^ ^ Jt. +.

fan;

ball;

gall,

ball,

fall;

p^Hj^n^b^^m
Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord
Now hail the strength of Is-rael's might, And crown Him Lord
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, And crown Him Lord
To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord

^TT^^^ $—g-

all;

all;

all;

all;

all;

P
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord
Now hail the strength of Israel's might,And crown Him Lord
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, And crown Him Lord
To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord
We'll join the ev - er- last - ing song, And crown Him Lord

of all.

of all.

of all.

of all.

of all. Amen.

MM 4&FrE^^ k£r=" S&

No. 27.
Henry W. Baker.

The King of Love.
(Dominus Regit Mb.) John B. Dykes.

mu-U-u^^
my Shep-herd is, Whose goodness fail - eth nev - er;

• ing wa - ter flow, My ran-somed soul He lead - eth,

•ish oft Istraved,But yet in love He sought me,
I fear no ill With Thee, dear Lord, be-side me;

the length of days, Thy good-ness fail - eth nev - er;

4)

1. The King of love

2. Where streams of liv

3. Per - verse and fool

4. In death's dark vale

5. And so through all

KM*
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The King of Love.

t&ph lpia^t^W
I noth-ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for-ev - er.

And,where the verdant pastures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed-eth.

And on His shoul-der gen - tly laid, And home, rejoicing,brought me.
Thy rod and staff my com-fort still, Thy cross be-fore to guide me.
Good Shepherd,may I sing Thy praise With - in Thy house for - ev - er. A-men.

m•« * m t±=£ £
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No, 28. For the Beauty of the Earth.

FoUiott S. Pierpotnt. (Da.) Arr. from Conrad Kocber.
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1. For the beau-ty of the earth, For the beau- ty of the skies,
2* For the beau - ty of each hour, Of the day and of the night,

3. For the joy of hu- man love, Brotii-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,

4. For Thy church, that ev - er- more Lift-eth ho - ly hands a - bove,

5. For Thy - self, best Gift Di-vine! To our race so free - ly giv'n;

gg trr fiTTi if r
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For the love which from our birth

Hill and vale, and tree and flow'r,

Friends on earth, and friends a - bove;
Of - f'ring up on ev - 'ry shore

For that great, great love of Thine,

I

i

O - ver and a - round us lies,

Sun and moon, and stars of light,

For all gen-tle thoughts and mild,

Her pure sac - ri - fice of love,

Peace on earth, and joy in heav'n,

&#^ mmm ra
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Christ our God, to Thee we raise This our hymn of grate-ful praise. A-men.
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No. 29. My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer. (Olivet.) Lowell Mason.

r£m
i

1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di-vine;Nowhearme
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my fainting heart,My zeal in-spire; As Thou hast

3. While life's dark maze I tread,And griefs a-rouud me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid darkness

l?.2.g_K_g tcsMzs:
fe2 «
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while I pray, Take all my sins a-way , let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine!

died for me, may my love to Thee, Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire!

turn to-day, Wipe sorrow's tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a-side.

4=U=-t=.^& o-Xl
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No. 30. Jesus Galls U*s.

Cecil F. Alexander. (JUDE.)
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William H. Jude.
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1. Je - sus calls us, o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest-less sea;

2. Je - sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world's golden store;

3. In our joys and in our sor- rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,

4. Je - sus calls us! by Thy mer-cies, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call;

JJ>r
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,Saying, Chris-tian, follow me!
From each i - dol that would keep us,Saying, Chris-tian, love me more!
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,Christian, love me more than these!

Give our hearts to Thy o - be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of all ! A-men.
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No. 31. In the Gross of Christ I Glory.
John Bowring. (Rathbun.) Ithamar Conkey.

M44^\^\\lm #J- -A- -S- -5- frj
1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time;

2. When the woes of life o'er-takeme, Hopes de-ceive, andfears an-noy,

3. When the snn of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up- on my way,
4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied;

5. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time:

£
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All the light of sac - red sto-ry Gathers round its head sublime.

Nev-er shall the cross forsakeme; Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the ra-diancestreaming Adds more luster to the day.

Peace is there,that knows no measure, Joysthatthrough alltime a-bide.

All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sublime. A-men.

Z-tJlm * ?=t= m 3H*E
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No. 32. There's a Wideness in God's Mercy.
Frederick W. Paber.

i-fefei £S
Wellbslbt.)
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Lizzie S. Toisrjee.m WT UW

1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea;

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more gra - ces for the good;

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind;
4. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word;
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There's a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty.

There is mer-cy with the Sav-ior; There is heal - ing in His blood.

And the heart of the E-ter-nal Is most won - der - ful - ly kind.

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweetness of our Lord.A-MEN.
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No. 33. His Yoke Is Easy.

R. B. Hudson.

1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, I shall not want; He mak-eth me
2. My soul cri-eth out: "Re - store me a -gain, And give me the

3. Yea, tho* I should walk the val-ley of death, Yet why should I
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down to

strength to

fear from

He

take

ill?

In pas - tures green; He
The nar - row path of

For Thou art with me,

lead - eth me
right - eous - ness,

and Thy rod

w$£
sz^hj;

I Urn
Chorus.
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i

The qui - et wa - ters by.

E'en for His own name's sake." His yoke

And staff me com - fort still.

is eas - y t His

m £ £ feci
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bur -den is light, I've found it so, I've found it so; He

•> A A —A A • m . A D A-m i m tif t
8=*

SEB«=F

yj j J iifjw#wih i

lead -eth me by day and by night, Where Ut - ing wa - ters flow.
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SONGS OF INVITATION.
No. 34.

Ellen K. Bradford

Over the Line.
E. H. Phelps.
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1. Oh, ten - der and sweet was the Mas - ter's voice As He
2. But my sins are man-y, my faith is small, Lo! the

3. But my flesh is weak, I tear-ful-ly said, And the

4. Ah, the world is cold, and I can - not go back, Press

^"U PS E
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lov-ing - ly called to me, "Come o - ver the line, it is

an - swer came quick and clear; "Thou | need -est not trust in thy-

way I can - not see; I fear if I try I may
for^ward I sure - ly must; I jvill place my hand in His

[^ I
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on - ly a step— I am wait-ing, My child, for thee."
self at all, Step o - ver the line, I am here."
sad - ly fail, And thus may dis - hOn - or Thee,

wound - ed palm, Step o - ver the line, and trust.
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Refrain.

"TV*
"O-ver the line,"
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hear the sweet refrain, Angels are chanting the heavenly strain:
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1 'O-ver the line,"-Why should I re-main With a step between me and Je-sus.

4th v. "O-ver the line,"—I will not re-main, I'll cross it and go to Je-sus.
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No. 35. Jesus Is Galling.

COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY GEO. C. 8TEBBINS. RENEWAL.

Fanny J. Crosby. George C. Stebbins.

flimfjjWl. i n)i.niiu i

1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly callmg thee home—CaU-ing to-day, caU-ing to-day;

2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;

3. Je-sus is waiting, come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;

4. Je - ens is pleading, list to His voice—HearHim to-day ,hearHimto-day;

»):r, ! f f i !
-r

IHtHllWE
trt

inniM ft i: \iiiiUi \iJim
way?
way.

lay.

way.

Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Farther and far-ther a -

Bring Him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a •

Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, and no Ion - ger de -

They who be-Iieve on Hisname shall rejoice; Quick-ly a • rise and a -
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Chobus.
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Call - kg to-day! Call • ing to - dayl

Call - ing, eall - in* to-day. to • day! Call-ing, eall -ing to-day, to-day!
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Je - bus is call - ing, Is ten -der-ly call-ing to-day.

Jo-sos is ten-der-Iy call-ing to-day,
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No. 36.

P. P. Bliss.

"Whosoever Will."
COPYRIGHT, 1868, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION, P. P. Bliss.
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1.
''Who-so -ev - er hear-eth," shout, shout the sound! Spreadthe bless-ed ti-dings

2. Who-so -ev-ercom-eth need not de - lay, Now the door is o-pen,

3. * *Who-so - ev - er will!
* f the prom-ise is se - cure; * 'Who-so-ev - er will,

'
' for-
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all the world a-round; Tell the joy-ful news wher-ev - er man is found:

en -ter while you may; Je-sus is the true, the on-ly Liv-ing Way:

er - er must en - dure; • 'Who-so - ev - er will !" 'tis life for - ev - er -more:

mHUH$^ *=E JVrf f
1£=P P
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•'Who-so-ev-er will may come." ''Who-so -ev-er will, who -so -ev-er win;"
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Send the proc - la - ma - tion o - ver vale and hill; 'Us a lov - ing
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Fa - ther calls the wan-d'rer home: ''Who - so - ev - er will may come.

"
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No. 37. Gome to the Feast.
COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY CHAS. H. GABfllEL.

Charlotte 0. Homer. w. e. m. hackl*man, owner. W. A. Ogtfen.
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1. "All things are ready," come to the feast! Come, for the ta - ble now is

2. "All things are ready,* come to the feast! Come, for the door is o - pen

3. "All things are ready," come to the feast! Come, while Ho waits to welcome

4. "All things are ready," come to the feast! Leave ev - 'ry care and world-ly
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spread; Ye fam - ish - ing, ye wea-ry, come, And thon shalt be rich - ly fed.

wide; A place of hon-or is re-serv'd For [you at theMas-ter's side,

thee; De - lay not while this day is thine, To-mor-row[may nev -er be.

strife; Come,feastup-on the love of God, Andjirink ev - er - last-ing life

' JL4£^Hf-H-r^^q^XSS^
f* r-t
Chords.

Hear .... [the in-vi-ta - - tion, Come,"who - - so - ev - er

Hear the in-vi-ta - tion, "Who-so-ev - er will," Hear the in-vi-ta - tion.
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will;"

Who- bo - ev

Praise God
- er will;" Praise God for full sal - to

£

for full sal

tion For
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No. 38. Who Will Follow Jesus?
E. E. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT OF WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Win. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. Who will fol- low Je - sus, Standing for the right, Hold-ing up His ban-ner
2. Who will fol - low Je - sus In life's bus - y ways, Working for the Mas-ter,
3. Who will fol - low Je - sus? When the tempter charms, Fleeing, then, for safe-ty

4. Who will fol - low Je - sus In His work of love? Lead-ing oth-ers to Him,

^=f=f
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In the thick-eBt fight? Lis-t'ning for His or - ders, Read-y to o-bey,
Giv-ing Him the praise? Ear -nest in His vine-yard, Hon- or -ing His laws,

To the Sav-ior's arms; Trust - ing in His mer - cy, Trust-ing in His pow'r,
Lift-ing prayers a-bove? Cour-age, faith-ful serv-ant; In His word we see,m i I {
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Chorus.
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Who will fol - low Je - sus, Serv-ing Him to-day?
Faith - ful to His coun-sel, Watch-ful for His cause? Who will fol-low Je - sus?

Seek - ing fresh re-new - als Of His grace each hour.

On our side for - ev - er Will this Sav - ior be.^BHrc^ iftB
p p i>

b fa |>ft
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Who will make reply, "I am on the Lord's side, Master, here am I?" Who will fol-low

m
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Je-sus?Who will make re-ply, " I am on the Lord's side, Master, here am I?"
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No. 39.

P. P. Bliss.

"Almost Persuaded."
COPYfUOWT, 1002. BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

P. P. Bliss.

j&:im \ujmmms*
1. "Al- most per-suad-ed" now to be - lieve; "Al - most per-suad-ed"

2. "Al- most per-suad-ed"—come, come to- day! "Al- most per-suad-ed"

-

3. "Al- most per-6uad-ed"—har -vest is past! "Al- most per-suad-ed' '-

\*Hl\HirtW'f \H t \H
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say: "Go, Spir-it,

turn not a - way! Je - sus in - vites you here, An - gels are

doom comes at last! "Al - most" can-not a- vail, "Al - most" is

mm fej m£* £M ' M

UiAlitU ^-M'fH-\Wn^r^
go Thy way, Some more con - ven - ient day On Thee I'D

Kng'ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; wan - d 'rer,

but to fail; Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail: "Al - most—but

call."

cornel

lost!"
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Why Do You Wait?
Geo. P. Root.

'u-iu^Ui»'tirHrhm
1. Wliy do you wait, dear broth-er,

2. What do you hope, dear broth-er,

3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er,

4. Why do you wait, dear broth-er,

why do you tar-ry so long? Your
To gain by a fur-ther de - lay? There's

His Spir-it now striv-ing with - in?

The har-vest is pass-ing a - way, Your

mi rt
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Why Do You Wait?

h r> r>

fej^^fep ^
Sav-ior is wait-ing to give

no one to save you but Je -

why not ac-cept His sal - va -

Sav-ior is long-ing to bless

you A place in His sane - ti - fied throng.
sus, There's no oth-er way but His way.
tion, And throw off your bur-den of sin?

you; There's danger and death in de-lay.
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Chorus.
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Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now?

Sfli? I I
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now?

f
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No. 41. Just As I Am.
Charlotte Elliott. Wm. B. Bradbury.
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Just as

Just as

Just as

Just as

Just as

am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,
am ! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

am! tho' tossed a-bout With many a con-flict, many a doubt,

am! poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich-es, heal - ing of the mind,

am! Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
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And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God! 1 come! I

To Thee, whose blood caneleanse each spot, Lamb of God! I come! I

Fight-ing and fears with-in, with-out, Lamb of God! I come! I

Yea, all I need in Thee to find, Lamb of God! I come! I

Be-causeThy prom-ise I be-lieve, Lamb of God! I come! I

t

come!
come!
cornel

come!
come!
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No. 42.

E. G. Hewitt.

Give Me Thy Heart
COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY WM. J. K1RKPATRICK. Annie P. Bourne.
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l."Give me thy heart," says the Father a-bove, No gift so pre-cious to

2. "Give me thy heart," says the Sav-ior of men, Call-ing in mer-cy »-

3."Give me thy heart," says the Spir - it di- vine, "All that thou hast, to my

m E 1 £-P£ is p-v r
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him as our love, Soft - ly he whis - pers wher - ev - er thou art,

gain and a -gain; "Turn now from sin, and from e - vil de - part,

keep-ing re - sign; Grace more a - bound - ing, is mine to im - part,

£1

Chords.
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'Grate - ful - ly trust me, and give me thy heart."

Have I not died lor thee? give me thy heart." "Giro me thy heart,

Make full sur-ren-der and give me thy heart.'

P ^3 ?*
^ art~^

Give me thy heart," Hear the soft whis-per,wher-ev- er thou art; From this dark

4t^rf: *=£ feM-« r=r^
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world, he would draw thee a-part, Speak-ing so ten-der-ly,"Give me thy heart.
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SONGS OF DEDICATION

AND SERVICE.

No. 43. Sound the Battle Gry.

U8EO BY PERMISSION OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO.

Vigorously, in march time.
Win. F. Sherwin.
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1. Sound the bat-tie cry! See,the foe is nigh; Raise the standard high For the Lord;

2. Strong to meet thefoe,Marching on we go,While our cause we know Must prevail;

3. Oh! Thou,God of all, Hear us when we call,Help us,one and all, By Thy grace;
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Gird your ar-mor on,Stand firaijev'ry one, Rest your cause upon His ho-ly word.

Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light,Battling for the right,We ne'er can fail.

When the battle's done,And the vict'ry won,May we wear the crown Before Thy face.

A.. , A A A * A..

Rouse then, soldiers I rally round the banner! Ready, steady,pass the word along;
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Onward,forward,shout aloud,Hosanna! Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.
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Mo. 44. Brighten the Gorner Where You Are.

Ina Duley Ogdon.
COPYRIGHT. 1913, BY CHA6. H. GABRIEL.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Cbas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Do not wait un - til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not

2. Just a - bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not

3. Here for all your ta-lent you may sure - ly find a need, Here re-

£ r ? * i >-Hgmf-t^m 1*. U- k E=£

wait to shed your light a - far, To the ma-ny du-tie3 ev-er near you

nar - row self your way de-bar, Tho' in - to one heart a - lone may fall your

fleet the bright and morning star, E - Ten from your hum-ble hand the bread of
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Refrain.
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now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are.

song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner

life may feed, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are.
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where you arel Bright-en the cor-ner where yen are! Some one far from
Shine for Jesus where tm are!
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bar-bor you may guide a-cross the bar,Bright-en the cor-ner where yon are.
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No. 45 I Want to Be a Worker.
COPYRIGHT, PROPERTY OF E. 8. LOREN2.
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1. I want to be a work-er for the Lord, I want to love and

2. I want to be a work-er ev - 'ry day, I want to lead the

3. I want to be a work-er strong and brave, I want to trust in

4. I want to be a work-er, help me Lord, To lead the lost and
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trust His ho - ly word, I want to sing and pray, be bus - y ev - 7ry day,

er-ring in the way That leads to Heav'na-bove,where all is peace and love,

Je - sus* pow'r to save; All who will tru - ly come, shall find a hap-py home,

er- ring to Thy word,That points to joys on high,where pleasures never die,
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Choeus.
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In the vine-yard of the Lord. I will work, I will pray,

I will work and pray, I will work and pray.
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In the vme-yard, in the vine-yard of the Lord; (of the Lord;) I will
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work, I will pray, I will la-bor ev-'ry day In the vine-yard of the
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fto. 46. Make Me a Channel of Blessing.

H. Q, S, COPYRIGHT, 1933, BY H. 0. MYTH. THE WINONA PUB. 00. . OWNER. H. Q, Smjth.

r-im 1=* ^mmV t=t 3 «-v

1. Is your life a chan-nel of bless-ing? Is the love of God
2. Is your life a chan-nel of bless - ing? Are you bur-dened for

3. Is your life a chan-nel of bless -ing? Is it dai - ly

4. We can not be chan-nels of bless -ing If our lives are not

m m pmmt=t
I 9 T v
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flow-ing thro* you? Are you tell -ing the lost of the Sav - ior? Are you

those that are lost? Have you ur^ed up-on those who are stray -ing, The
tell-ing for Him? Have you spo-ken the word of sal - va - tion To
freed from known sin; We will bar - ri-ers be and a hin - drance To

1-T
Chords.
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read - y His serv-ice to do?

Sav - ior who died on the cross? Make me a channel of blessing to-day,

those who are dy-ing in sin?

those we are try-ing to win.

Maksine a chan-nel cf bless-ing, I pray; My life pos-sess-ing,
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my serv-ice
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ing, Make me a chan-nel of

A f-

bless-ing to-day.
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No. 47. Quit You Like Men.
COPYRIGHT, 1913

;
BY LORENZ PUBLISHING CO. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT. 1914, BY LORENZ PUBLISHING CO.,

IN THE VOLUNTEER CHOIR" FOR FEBRUARY, 1914. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT.

Hannah Thurston.

is£
Ira B. Wilson.
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1. Brave men are need - ed for Christ to - day,
2. Seek - ing not ease nor ap - plause of men,
3. What tho' you suf - fer, do not corn-plain;

4. Stead -fast, un - yield - ing, the bat - tie press,

Out where the

En - ter the

Cheer your faint

You to God's

mT&Wt £ Sa it-
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bat - tie is long; Forth at the sum-mons, the call o - bev,

fight a - gainst wrong; Suf - f'ring de - feat, but to rise a - gam,
heart with a song; Let not your cour-age grow slack and wane,
ar - my be - long; Clad in His ar - mor of right -eous-ness,
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Chorus.
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be strong,

be strong,^
Quit you like men, be
Quit you like men, be
Quit you like men, be
Vic-t'ry's as - sured, be

j) J- >

strong!

strong! Quit you like men,
strong I

strong!
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Hard is the fight
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and longf ... On - ward

and long; [) h
and fail not,

$ I i ¥—<£«=t=t^
h r> b = t£ Dl te

I»'c c g r
*H-

3S?
For - ward and quail
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not, Quit you like men, be strong!
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No. 48. Helping Others.
Rev. C. R. Piety. copyright, 1816, by SAMUEL w. BEAZtE* Samuel W. Beaziey.
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1. Man - y a - bout you are suf - fer - ing need, Go and help

2. Man - y are lone - ly and wear - y and sad, Go and help

3. Man - y are tempt -ed to turn from the right, Go and help

4. Man - y know not the sal - va - tion of God, Go and help

W
ferf^ii^-O^up *=*DPP
fe^fe
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oth - ers to - day;
oth - ers to - day;
oth - ers to - day;

oth - ers to - day;

f i f- k- uD

Be like the Sav-ior, a true friend in - deed,

Com-fort and cheer them and make their hearts glad,

Teach them to lean on the Lord's arm of might,

Show them the path-way Mes - si - ah once trod,
-±-~ -A- -A- -*- -A-

r r r r p *> *&&=E=t *=*M t
tt=t P P P P-

Chorus.
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Go and help oth - ers to - day. Oth - ere, yes,

Go and help oth - ers, yes,
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oth - ere, Go and help oth - era to - day, to
go and help oth • ers,
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day,
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'Tis the true way to serve Je - sus, Go and help oth-ers to-day.
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No. 49. Anywhere With Jesus.

j
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY D. B. TOWNER. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. CHA8. M. ALEXANDER, OWNER,
Jessie H. Brown. sopvrksht, ibio, by charles m. Alexander. D. B. Towner.mn m wmB m *&
1. An - y-where with Je - sus I can safe - ly

2. An - y-where with Je - sus I need fear no
3. An - y-where with Je - sus I am not a
4. An - y-where with Je - sus o - ver land and

lone;

m t tt t
,f i

An - y-where He
Tho' temp-ta-tions
Oth - er friendsmay
Tell -ing souls in

Efr-5- ±

^lM4AitiMM^̂
me in this world be - low; An - y-where with-out Him dear -est

gath-er roundmy path-way still; He Him-self wastempt-ed that He
fail me, He is still my own; Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver
dark-ness of sal-va-tion free; Eead-y as He sum-monsme to

_ "W" _. A • _ A-^T'^A • A A A A A

mnuam ttUm
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joys would fade; An
might help me; An
drear - y ways, An
go or stay. An

y-where with Je - sus I am not a - fraid.

y-where with Je - sus I may vie - tor be.

y-where with Je - sus is a house of praise.

y-where with Je - suswhen He points the way.

ff If fi f£ i
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An - y-where! An - y-where! Fear I can - not know;

£=£ 6*61eEf ra°m i- i-
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An - y-where with Je - sus I can safe - ly go
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No. 50.

C. S. N.

His Way With Thee.
Psalm 37: 5.

(Consecration.)

copyright. i»oo, by h. l. qilmour. Rev. Cyrus S. Nusbaum.
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1. Would you live for Je-sus, and be always pure and good?Would you walk with

2. Would you have Him make"you free,and fol-low at His call? Would you know the

3. Would you in His kingdom find a place of constant rest?Would you prove Him

m XL tt'.f. m & £iS±=fc
i P P P =£ »—
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Him with - in the nar - row road?Would you have Him bear your bur - den

,

peace that comes by giv - ing all? Would you have Him save you, so that

true each prov - i - den - tial test? Would you in His serv - ice la - bor

Chobus.

£=*=*=*fery KJlJ. lJli:;^at*

rtr^v
car-ry all yourload?LetHim have His way with thee.

you need neverfall?Let Him have His way with thee . His pw'r can oaAe jot wkt you

always at your best?LetHim have His way with thee.
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ought to be; His blood can cleanse your heart and make yon freejHis love can
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fill your soul, and you will see 'Twas best for Him to have His way with thee.
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ISo. 51. Three Gheers for the Boys,

Lyman Whitney Allen.
COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY TUUAR-MEREDITH CO.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Grant Colfax Tuflar.

wm i) j _r> \-> 5^ e=fe&
1. Three cheers for the boys, and the Knighthood they share, True lieg - es wher-
2. With right as your watchword, with faith as your shield, Press for-ward to

3. To serv - ice de - vote, be not i - die nor dumb, For souls of your

I
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ev - er they roam, E-quippedfor life's com-bat by love and by prayer,—
Lib-er-ty's gate. The sword of your fa-thers ere loDg you shall wield,—
fellows make search.A - rise! for the day of God's pow-er is come,—

*—*—s- 7^-- A—r* ££
u ! I*>=£

Chorus.-
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I i pCm - sa - ders of Christ and the Home.

Cru - sa - ders of Christ and the State. Three cheers for the boys, Their
Cru - sa - ders of Christ and the Church.
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struggles and joys, Three cheers, let them ech-o a - gain! Here's heart and here's
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hand For the hope of our land,—The boys who are soon to be men.
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No. 52.

Q. W. Crofts.

Move Forward!
COP/RIGHT. t686. BY 8. B. TOWNER.
CHARLES M. ALEXANOER, OWNER. D. B. Towner.
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Move for - ward I va - liant men and strong, Ye who have prayed and
Move for - ward I each and ev - *ry one; The gold - en har - vest

Move for • ward! reap -ing as you move I An - gels are watch - ing

Move for - wardl day will die full soon; How quick - ly eve - ning

h

i
±mmm wm

P m^ ^?
; Tfie timla - bored long; The time has

is be - gun, Ye reap - ers,

from a - bovel A - round are

fol - lows noon I Now is the

come
come
wit -

time

for you
from glen

ness - es

to work

§1 f t f
g i j 4

to rise, For
and glade, And
a host; A-
and pray; LetMPf

m Chorus.

i'jii i f aFT
lo! the sun rolls up the skies,

wield the sick - le's gut - t'ring blade,

rouse ye now and save the lost,

glo - ry crown the dy - ing day.

m n. i

Move for • ward, move

Move for - ward*

ii £=£
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for - ward, All

move for - ward.
a - long the line, Move

move for - ward.

Hf
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i j noJLimm
for - ward, move for - ward, The

Move for - ward. move for - ward.
light be - gins to shine.
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No. 53. The Old Rugged Gross,

Q. B.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. BENNARO. WORD6 AND MUSIC

HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER. OWNER. ReV. GeO, Beffliard.
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1. On a hDI far a -way stood an old rug-ged cross, The em-blem of

2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at-

3. In the old rng-ged cross, stainedwith bloodso di -vine, A won - drous

4. To the old rug-ged cross I will ev - er be true, Its shame and re*

mn\\}\ vw^i\ fr-frfa*

$^ £$& l^ttf£±4M$U
suf - f'ring and shame, And I love that old cross where the dear-est and best

trac - tion for me, For the dearLamb of God left His glo -ry a-bove,
beau - ty I see; For 'twas on that old cross Je-sus suf-feredand died,

proachglad-lv bear; ThenHe'Hcallmesomeday to myhome far a- way,
, m • h. ,«-V , A» 1 L A A A ,A. jJLi

|B 1 chfcf pppppl ^ iHTIlii
Chorus.pm^msmm^^

For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. SoI'lleaer-ishtae old rug-ged
To bear it todarkCal-va-ry.
To par - donandsanc-ti - fy me.

raWhere His glo-ry for- ev-er I
f
ll share. cross, tha

i nnip; iffint^EH
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cross, Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to tile

j

old rng-ged cross, ^
a « a

^E'UF SfeiHi^2 P P rrrn
i

=M
I

I J- j -J s ^ 4 ' i^j-ll
g cJ* s

'

Ed trf
old rug- ged cross, And ex-change it some day for a crown.

cross, the old rng-ged cross,AAA
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No. 54.

Mabel J. Rosemon.

Moderately.

ViGtory!
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY TULLAR-MERBDITH 00.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. BrOUghtO!) BdwafdS.
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1. Songs of vie - to - ry we sing In the ar - my of the King,
2. For -ward now we brave -ly go, Press-in^ on to meet the foe,

3. This our watch-word e'er shall be, "Christ will lead to vic-to-ry,"

£ £=£=£=£ I
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As we fight a-gainst the hosts of sin; Though the con-flict ra - ges near
While to Heav'n the song of vie - fry rings; Val - iant sol-diers all are we,
Nev - er shall the hosts of sin pre-vail; Glad - ly now we take our standb i j j f fmmtttm

i—tr-rmM^i^i^^^i
We will nev - er doubt nor fear,While He leads us we will sure - ly win.

True and loy-al we will be, 'Neath the standard of the King of Kings,

In a firm, u - ni - ted band, For with Him we sure - ly can - not fail.
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Vic-to-ry! vic-to-ry 1 shout the song,Marching forth to bat-tie, firm and strong;
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Vic-to-ry! vic-to-ryl shout the song, Right at last shall con-quer o - ver wrong
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No. 55. He Leadeth Me.

USED BY PERMISSION OF BIGLOW & MAIN CO.

Joseph H. Qiimore. William B. Bradbury.

ifam#j^fc^^^pipn
1. He lead-ethmel bless-edtho'tIO words with heav'nly comfort fraught I

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deep-est gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bow-ers bloom,

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur nor re - pine,

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t'ry's won,

sse tH£rr-rSmmm m I* * A

mm 5g
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What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.

By wa - ters still, o 'er troubled sea,— Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth me

!

Con-tent, what-ev- er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead-ethmel

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro* Jot-dan lead-eth me.

tfc*ri
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Refrain.

mj+ffftrttf i iimw
He lead-eth me, He lead - eth me, By His own hand He lead-eth me;

J-^tm££ W?^m m
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His faith-ful follower I would be, For by His hand He leadeth me. A-MEN.
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No. 56, Give of Your Best to the Master.

H. B. G. Mrs. Charles Barnard. V^

tfj-s-^st» ^tv^^Wt=t *•*— r^
1. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth;

2. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in your heart;

3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Naught else is wor-thy His love;

SE^szzjt
*+^J & H>: EE F=t=t teS^Egg

I 1 I 1 I l ^F
Ref.—Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength ofyour youth;

^-vFlNE.

£ 1 B pa a a 3 -t'-'M-'l *^*?
Throwyour soul's fresh, glowing ar - dor In - to the bat-tie for truth.

Give Him first place in your serv - ice, Con-se-crate ev - 'ry part.

He gave Him-self for your ran - som, Gave up His glo-ry a - bove;

Clad in sal -va- tion*s full ar - mor, Join in the bat -tie for truth*

ts
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Je - sus has set the ex - am - pie; Dauntless was He, young and brave;

Give, and to you shall be giv - en; God His be - lov - ed Son gave;

Laid down His life with-out mur - mur, You from sin's ru-in to save;

Give Him your loy-al de - vo - tion, Give Him the best that you have.

Grate-ful-ly seek-ingto serve Him, Give Him the best that you have.

Give Him your heart's ad-o-ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have.



No, 57. Stand Fast for Christ Thy Savior,
(St. Paul.)

WOR08 USED BY PERMIS8ION OF WALTER J. MATHAMS
MUSIC COPYRIGHT BY CONGREGATIONAL. SUNDAY-SCHOOL AND PUBLISHING SOCIETY. USED BY PERMISSION.

Walter J. Mathams. Henry J. Sterer.
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1. Stand fast for Christ thy Sav - ior! Stand fast what-e'er be

2. Strong-found - ed like a light-house, That stands the storm and

3. Stout - heart - ed like a sol - dier, Who nev - er leaves the

4. Stand fast for Christ thy Sav - ior I He once stood fast for

SfeSi u
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tide!

shock,

fight,

thee,

m^s
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Keep thou the Faith, un-stained, un-shamed, By keep - ing at His side;

So be thy soul as if it shared The gran - ite of the rock;

But meets the foe -man face to face And meets him with his might;

And stand-eth still, and still shall stand For all e - ter - ni - ty;

m LJt ^p-£*EE£ Al
t£* T^F* F-
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Be faith - ful, ev - er faith - ful,

Then far be-yond the break - ers

So bear thee in thy bat - ties

Be faith - ful, be faith - ful,

I

Wher-e'erthy lot

Let thy calm light

Un - til the war

To love so true

£i*3£ m i *Umt
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A-MEN.Stand fast for Christ thy
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Sav - ior! Stand faith -ful to the
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last.
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No. 58.

W. O, Cashing.

PiUg
Follow On.

COPYRIGHT, 190*, BY MARY RUNYOM LOWNV.
RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION.
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1. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go ,Where the flow 're are

2. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go,Where the storms are

3* Down in the val-ley, or up - on the mountain steep,Close be-side my
-a—*- > u*r

litKS I
I
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pgHHg^ ts£ mi^z 3=i
blooming and the sweet wa-tere flow; Ev-'ry-where He leads me I would

sweeping and the dark wa-ters flow; With His hand to lead me I will

Sav-ior would my soul ev-er keep; He will lead me safe-ly in the

j j j t-mmmm$*
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fol-low,fol-low on, Walk-ing in His footsteps till the crown be won.

nev-er, nev-er fear, Dan-ger can-not fright me if my Lord is near,

path that He has trod, Up to where they gather on the hills of God.

££ 1 £ j UI £m^f ^ t=t=

Refrain.

D. S.

—

Ev-rywkere Ee leads me I wouldfol - low on.

terf-K i=te3 £=£
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Fol-lowl fol-low! I would fol-low Je - susl An- y-where, ev-'ry-where,

£HL*HffjfrtHfPP
1 would fol - low on! Fol-lowl fol-lowl I would fol-low Je - susl
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No. 59.

T. H.

Look for the Beautiful

COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY WM, J. KIRKPATRICK. Thoro Harris.

£H P« 3±*^ m mm
1. Look for the beau-ti - ful, look for the true, Look for the beau-

2. Think of the beau-ti - ful, think of the pure; On - ly the beau-

3. Speak of the beau-ti - ful, speak of the pure; These to e - ter -

4. Look to the stars of light (not down to earth); All that is beau-

BBS c c—r—

t
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ti-ful

ti-ful

ni-ty,
ti-ful—p-p-
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life's journey thro'. Seek-ing true love-li-ness, joy you will know, As to the

long can en - dure. God to His low-ly ones "giv-eth more grace;"None but the

fade-less en - dure. Er - ror shall vanish soon, e - vil de - cay; God and the

there had its birth. Up-ward and forward go, look-ing a - bove; There is the« t i Ph. f y

I |

Ceobus.

home a - bove on-ward you go.

pure in heart look on His face. Look for the beau-ti-ful, seek to find the true,

beau-ti - ful pass not a - way,
dwelling-place of per-fect love.

m
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God and the beau-ti-ful will dwell with you; Look for the beau-ti - ful,

4-t- £K
t=E ;

Harmony.

$ si 5t £S£4 "<*—

1 ^
seek to find the true, You shall be beau-ti -ful, beau-ti-ful with -in.
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No. 60.

Mary B. Slade.

Footsteps of Jesus.

A. B. Everett.
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1. Sweet-ly, Lord, have we heard Thee call - ing, Come, fol-low mel
2. Tho' they lead o'er the cold, dark mountains, Seek - ing His sheep;

3. If they lead thro' the tern - pie ho - ly, Preach-ing the word;
4. Tho',dear Lord, in Thy path-way keep - ing, We fol-low Thee,

5. If Thy way and its sor - rows bear - ing, We go a - gain,

6. By and by, thro' the shin - ing por - tals, Turn - ing our feet,

7. Then at last, when on high He sees us, Our jour-ney done,

l^r-t-f-M^Ff^ bee*eeb£-7*-
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1. And we see where Thy foot - prints fall - ing, Lead us to

2. Or a - long by Si - lo - am's foun-tains, Help - ing the

3. Or in homes of the poor and low - ly, Serv - ing the

4. Thro' the gloom of that place of weep - ing, Geth - sem - a -

5. Up the slope of the hill - side, bear - ing Our cross of

6. We shall walk with the glad im - mor - tals, Heav'n's gold-en

7. We will rest where the steps of Je - sus End at His

Thee.

Lord.
ne!

pain.

streets.

throne.

BE 3=Et
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Refbain.

rfe mm
*?

Foot - prints of Je - sus, that make the path - way glow;
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We will fol - low the steps of Je - sus wher - e'er they go.
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No. 61. If You Cannot On the OGean.

Mrs. E. H. Gates. (Tour Mission. 8s. 7s. D.) S. M. Grannis.
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1. If you can -not on the o-cean Sail a -mong the swiftest fleet, Rock-ing
2. If you are too weak to jour-ney Up the mountain,steep and high,You can
3. If you can -not in the har-vest Gar - ner up the rich-est sheaves,Many a
4. If you have not gold and sil - ver Ev - er read - y to command; If you
5. Do not, then, stand i - dly wait-ing For some great-er work to do; Time moves

B=£i=fc
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te^ mm yy-4
h=—*--*>=—^—3? *

cn the high-est bil-lows, Laugh-ing at the storms you meet; You can stand a-

standwith-m theval-ley While the mul - ti - tudes go by; You can chant in

grain, both ripe and golden, That the care-less reap - er leaves, Go and glean a-
can- not tow'rd the need-y Reach an ev-er o - pen hand, You can vis- it

on with rap -id motion, Life and death are both in view; Go and toil in

m •trT^i:P-T^-t%lJk-it
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mongthesail-ors, Anchored yet with-in the bay;

hap - py meas-ure As they slow-ly pass a -long;

mong the bri-ers, Grow-iug rank a-gainst the wall,

the af-flict-ed, O'er the er- ring you can weep;
an - y vine-yard, Do not fear to do or dare;

r it s t. x ii^K^T:i

You can lend a hand to

Tho' they may for-get the

For it may be that their

You can be a true dis-

If you want a field of

4t^f£. ^It
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help them,As they launch their boats a-way

,

sing - er, They will not for-get the song,

shad-ow Hides the heav - iest wheat of all,

ci - pie, Sit -ting at the Sav-ior's feet,

la - bor, You can find it an - y-where,

mM tfcfc

As they launch their boats away.
They will not for-get the song.

Hides the-heav-iest wheat of all.

Sit - ting at the Sav-ior's feet.

You can find it an - y-where.

r.-f- >
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No. 62.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

Here am L
Samuel W. Beaxley.

4-fi P P~t>
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1. Here afll I, Mas - ter! read - y to be used, Oth - er lives to brighten

2. Send me, my Mas- ter! forth in - to the world, In - to homes of sor-row

3. Sum-mon me on er-rands of Thy love and grace, Work for Thee, Lord! as-

4. Here am I, my Mas - ter, wait-ing for the word, Call - ing me to serve Thee

Tr-tnr
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f
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tr-p p 1 1
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1=*=*=*

and to cheer; Oth - er hearts to fill with hap - pi - ness and peace,

and of woe; There to car - ry sun - shine and good-will and cheer,

sign to me; Where I may [bring glad- ness, joy and sweet con - tent,

an - y - where; Speak the word, and what - so - e'er the task may be,

-& r* * * * r- •- —vP • * * <9—i^f 1
f $=£ *=*=*

Chorus
U b U U

P^F* —w
>

And to scat-ter joy and sun-shine here. Here am I,

Do - ing deeds ot mer - cy as I go.

And a help to oth - ers I may be.

I will glad-ly do Thy bid - ding there.

Z^EZS
[) M

Here am I,

send

me, Com - mis - sion me from heav'n a-bove;

send me, from

!pe£
S^-
i=^ 3E3c

J^
C

1"

a - bove;

Here am

4=±^

mhkME 1-k *c »

p 5

r

i. send me, To deeds of mer - cy and of

F :re am I, send me,

lOTC

I I = aUUUUUm
and of love.
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CojFruAt. 1^20. bv Samuel W. Beazley..



No. 63. Make This World Better.

Mrs. C. H. M.
May be used as a solo.

COPYRIGHT. 1011. BY WM. J. KIRKPATRWK.
Mrs. C H. Morris.

« m m3EW &*=i=F£i *£ '*
1. What are you do-ing to make this world bet-ter? Comes this great question to

2. Give out the sunshine some pathway to brighten, Cheer with a hand-clasp, a

3. Give of your substance, your time and your labor, So much of work yet re-

you and to me; Up - on life's high-way the good seed to scat-ter,

word or a smile; There is a broth-er whose load you may light -en,

mains to be done; Ere the lost sheep to the fold has been gath-ered,

i 4-4s
Duet. Female voices.

§«
By Christ the Sav-ior com-mis-sionedarewe.
Help-ing him up-ward on life's wear - y mile. Make thisworld bet-ter each
Ere all earth'skingdoms forChrist have beenwon

.
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i4// wtces unison.
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day that you live; Free-ly re-ceiv-ing, ye free-ly must give; Make this world
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bet-ter, we must, you and I; Make this world bet-ter, we can, if we try.
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No 64. For the Man of Galilee.

S. J. Duacan-Clark.
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY TULLAR-MEREDITH CO.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. I. H. Meredith.

tet i#dn tr=& ft t 3
p b i ' I
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1. Shoat a -loud the stir -ring sum-mons O'er the land from sea to

2. Men are want-ed, men of pur-pose, Men of high or low de-

3. From the count-ing-house and col-lege, From the forge and fac-to

4. On-ward! are His march-ing or-ders, He who leads to vie - to

-J- .1 -*- -*- _

sea,

gree,

ry,
ry,

r

m&£p=t-fc=fe i-U ^-s-m p=tt
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Men are want - ed, men of cour - age,

Each to be a fel - low-work - er

Lo, there throngs a loy - al le - gion

On-ward! till the world is tak - en

iSisI
i&-

s 3*=t
2

For the Man of

With the Man of

For the Man of

For the Man of

Gal-i
Gal-i
Gal-i
Gal-i

lee.

lee.

lee.

£=£ £^ ^P=£

&
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^F^F ft=fc ii 1 st
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0^ Thou Man of Gal
Thou Man of Gal
Thou Man of Gal

lee!

lee!

W!
Thou Man of Gal-i - lee!

Thou who died to

In the fight to

We will foi-low
We will fol-low

set men
set men
on - ly

on - ly

free,

free,

Thee,
Thee,

RE-p-p—E&E i
i i U p b tr I I I

li^
a tempo.

* 4. n—
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£=£=*S I^
We will fol - low on - ly Thee, Bless - ed Man of Gal - i

- lee!

We will fol - low on - y Thee, Glo-rious Man of Gal - i
- lee!

In a life of faith and serv-ice, Bless - ed Man of Gal - i
- lee!

Thou fear-less, peer-less Lead-er, Glo-rious Man of Gal-i - lee!

ggj ,M-*-J

I
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No. 65.

Kate Ulster.

****-Ji£tf&

Lend a Hand,
copyright, 1908, by ww, j. kirkpatrick. Win. J. Kirkpatrick.

4^- i«bi:J kg>^wp=*=*3 i *
1. In this world where sin is so ap - pall -ing, By the way-side souls are
2. While the pre-cions hours so swift are fly - ing, While the souls of men in

3. Hear the voice of Je - sus soft- ly say -ing: If ye love me, go, the
4. Think what joy when on the gold-en land-ing, When be-side our bless-ed

mm t-rrt M£f.tF^fe£fei
ffrrrrfT p—tJ-l u ti p—ti

te
I

b^fc-SS m =bm
f- 1

T -p—r

Si

dai - ly fall - ing, For the help that you can give they're call-ing;

sin are dy - ing, Do not say there is no use in try - ing;

cost not weigh-ing, True dis - ci - pies be, my word o - bey - ing;

Lordwe 're standing, Safe at home with all the ransomed band-ing;

I £ s g IT: t t
ty^—£m FF f^m

& ifeig
Chorus.

nilm=&$ m mnW
Lend a hand, a help - ing hand. Lend a hand the wrongs to

Lend a hand

i=fei l-H-fffm*WtH-$r
XTT-g-j^-si-y—Si-

» -i—b-U fey•*-»-#*-» «
Si

right -en, Lend a hand the load to light -en; Lend a
Lend a hand

* I f-g.r-fffg f f
g=g8=£=g:

Is
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£&mi w*
hand the world to brighten, Lend a hand, a help-ing hand.

Lend a hand,

f f fc.
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No. 66. I Surrender All.

COPYRIGHT. BY WEEDEN A VAN DE VENTER.

J. W. Van De Venter, used by per. p. p. bilhorn, owner. W. S. Weedea.

Im
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1. All

2. All

3. All

4. All

5. All

to Je - 8U8

to Je - 8U8

to Je - sus

to Je - sua

to Je - 8U8

I free - ly give;

I bow;
sur-ren - der, All to Him
sur-ren-der, Hum-bly at His feet

sur-ren - der, Make me, Sav-ior, whol - ly Thine;
sur-ren-der, Lord, I give my -self to Thee;
sur-ren - der, Now I feel the sa-cred flame;

m. >rf> N* LI ~*
. m S*—mSt

t—

^

±t
f-f-
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mm^^^^m
I will ev -

World-ly pleas-

Let me feel

Fill me with

Oh, the joy

±JLA

er love and trust Him, In His pres-ence dai - ly live,

•urea all for-sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
the Ho - ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
of full sal-va-tion! Glo - ry, glo - ry to His name!

t>j j, j j.

qpM#E^MyE^=jdgg|
All to Thee, my bless - ed Sav - ior, I sur-ren-der all.

m £ tt tOi
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No. 67. Jesus, I Have Promised.
(Akqbl's Stoby.)

John B. Bode. Arthur H. Mann.

HN=£N fe^ -et-i-

m
1.0 Je - bus, I have prom -ised

2. let me feel Thee near me;

3. Je - sus, Thou hast prom -ised

I I '

To serve Thee to the end;

The world is ev - er near;

To all who fol-low Thee,

m £pppi

p^^^m^mm
Be Thou for - ov - er near me,

I see the sights that daz - zle,

That where Thou art in glo - ry

,t(=- -k-

AMfe

My Mas - ter and my Friend:

The tempt -ing sounds I hear:

There shall Thyserv-ant be;

fe=B Prrr

P PT^r r -#
I shall not

My foes are

And, Je - sus,

fear the bat - tie

ev - er near me,

I have prom -ised

m fe^

If Thou art by my side,

A - round me and with - in;

To serve Thee to the end;

s±IS
r d'

1

' r
- rr

$ms m i* m
-^- -^- -* -^h. -^--^S"

Nor wan- der from the path-way If Thou wilt be my guide.

But, Je- sus, draw Thou near -er, And shield my soul from sin.

give me grace to fol - low, My Mas - ter and my Friend. A-men

M ^If-fTpfi& I*=&



No. 68. The World's Astir.

Frank Mason North. (Materna.) S. A. Ward.

m s^PP^lRPPpl^^pE^
^s

1

1. The world's a - stir! the clouds of storm Have melt-ed in - to light,

2. Where lies our path? we seek to know, To meas-ure life, to find

3. But Thou, Christ, art Mas-terherel Re-deemed by Thee we stand;

4. Give us the wis - dom from a - bove; We pledge our loy - al - ty;S ?- , , i rr~T ! ! vHtrTlmrr-tr W fedpfc f^*3^* *-

Whose streams a-glow from fountains warm
The hid - den springs of truth whence flow

We chal-lenge life with-out a fear,

Change flash of hope to flame of love,

Have driv-en

The joys of

We wait for

And doubt to

back the

heart and

Thy com
cer - tain

night,

mind,

mand.

ty.

^P^ J>
r

i
r r r m#i
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m^m ^^mFR
I

Now bright-ens dawn tow'rd gold-en day,

We dream of days be -yond these walls,

For Thy com-mand is vie - to - ry,

In Thy great will, mas - ter Mind,

The earth is

The lure of

And glo - ry

In Thee,

full of

gold we

crowns the

mas - ter

rr^r
song,

feel,

task,

Heart,

m ££ MfefeS
*t

m m* i .
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r
Far

Life

We
Our

^E

stretch the shin-ing paths a -way: Spring forward! Hearts, be i

beck - ons us, and learn -ing calls, Loud sounds the world's ap-

fol - low Thee, and on - ly Thee, Thy will a - lone we

guer - don and our guide we find, Our Lord, our King, Thou

strong I

peal,

ask.

art.

±=t m £g: g g S r



No. 69. Courage, Brother, Do Not Stumble.
Norman Macleod. (COURAGB, BROTHES.) Arthur S. Sullivan.

* m &ee4^
*v* *

•

* ri . » *=p=
1. Cour - age, broth - er, do

rr
2. Per - ish

3, Sim - pie

pol cy
rule and saf

feWC f t Mf^m

not stum - ble, Though thy path be
and cun - ning, Per - ish all that

est guid - ing, In - ward peace and

f=f t=t
i—

r

ftr- ^
dark as night; There's a star to

fears the light! Wheth - er los - ing,

in - ward might, Star up - on our

guide the hum - ble,

—

wheth - er win - ning,

path a - bid - ing,

I SE£m$ SIm

m^m m mi- j j *
Jo

I I

Trust in God and do the right! Though the road be rough and drear-y,

Trust in God and do the right! Some will hate thee, some will love thee,

Trust in God and do the right! Cour-age, broth-er, do not stum-ble,—

mUJ! iW-HH&^
i
» m tswm -+ *.*W

hT i
r- r

And its end far out of sight, Foot it brave-ly, strong or wea-ry;—
Some will flat - ter, some will slight: Cease from man, and look a-bove thee,—
Tho' thy path be dark as night; There's a star to guide the hum-ble,

—

Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and do the right! A -men

*-j&-
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No. 70. Throw Out the Life-Line.

COPYRIOMT, 1M1, W* THE MOLOW * MAIN CO.

Rev. B. S. Uffford. used by per. E. 5. U. Ait. by Oco. C,

I mm& SEE£3^m
1. Throw out the Life - Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a

2. Throw out the Life - Line with hand quick and itrong; Why do yom

3. Throw out the Life - Line to dan - ger-fraught men, Sink - ing in

4. Soon will the sea - son of res - cue be o'er, Soon will they

IS IS N

f-f-U f if i
rttTt

*l . M M—
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M *l 4r V V '

Pfe* t \ Iw £
¥ 4 -+

broth - er whom some one should save; Some - bod - y's broth - erl oh,

tar • ry, why lin - ger so long? Seel he is sink - ing, oh,

an - guish where you've nev - er been; Winds of temp - ta - tion and

drift to e - ter - ni - ty's shore; Haste, then, my broth - er, no

rHnRf mu^m-jl
£=k

I
1 1 * f m*=£ t=£

Ei=J=3 «r-y—rr
who then, will dare To throw out the Life -Line, his per - il to share?

hast - en to - day And out with the Life -Boat,a - way, then, a - wayl

bQ - lows of woe, Will soon hurl them out where the dark wa - ters flow,

time for de-lay, But throw out the Life -Line and save them to - d*y.

_ii_tLJtjULji
ismE b f-pz U k

M Chorus. n

**£

Throw out the Life-Line!Throw out the Life-Line !Some one is drift - ing a - way;

i fa k P \f = k-V B E

-#- -r*- -*- A- -£- f-. A .

.,—^

—

\r—

y

—p-i -i



Throw Out the Life-Line,

m *=*^m mm &m^£S J=t

Throw out the Life-Line I Throw out the Life-Line I Some one is sinking to-daj.

H t l: 1tig *=£M 1 1 B \\mV V V

No. 71. Let the Lower Lights Be Burning.
COPYRIGHT, 1 105, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PER.P. P. B, UBEDBfPER. P. P. BUM.

1. BrigLe-ly beams our Fa - ther's mer - cy From His light - house ev - er more,

2. Dark the night of sin has set- tied, Loud the an - gry bil - lows roar;

3. Trim your fee- ble lamp, my broth - er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest toss'd,

y~e-,—

A
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But to us He gives the keep - ing

Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing,

Try - ing now to make the har - bor,

Of the lights a - long the shore.

For the lights a - long the shore.

In the dark-ness may be lost.

t-f-t
-v

—

&^ f vr t t
Chorus.^ mm ±t^=^ ? if
Let the low - er lights be burn ing!

&££
Send a gleam a -cross the wavel

mwi *=tfc

F
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Some poor faint - ing struggling sea-man

a p\_«m£=t
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Yon may res -cue, you may save.
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No. 72.
James Rowe.

I Ghoose Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1018, QV HILDEBRAND-BURNETT CO. Samuel W. Beazley.

W*m=m mm
1. When I need someone in time of grief, Someone my cheer to be,

2. When I need someone to guide my soul O-ver the storm-

y

sea,

3. When I need help to de - feat the foe, Someone my shield to be,

4. When all my tri-als on earth are o'er, And the dark stream I see,

^n>\{; p B E p 5 If—fr I « k k r rJr-f IDDD

i i ac=fc £ 1;fe=3:

Je-sns I choose, for He gives re -lief, He is the best for me.

Al- ways to Je-sns I give con-trol, He is the best for me.

Al- ways to Je - sns in faith I go, He is the best for me.

Je-sns shall bear me to yon - der shore, He is the best for me.

feft i?
i
t t * g e, eE •—V—•-*»

£=£=£
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Choeus.

I£E3Efc*

f
I choose Je - sus when I need a friend,

Yes, I choose my Sav - ior al - ways help - ful friend.

S - r r ri 4=^p.

i
*=*Xzlc
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What I need I know that He will send;.

What I need I know that sure - ly He to me will free - ly

—ft ft ft ft ft_^ft *_

send:

m Imfct
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I have proved Him, good and true is

I have proved Him o'er and o'er, and al - ways good and

He;

true

W& 4=—4=-

i fe£
p~r—g-

is He;
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I Choose Jesus.

3
J J J J'IJ."J .HiswF

I choose Je - sus, He
Ye&> I choose my Sav-ior dear,

j—

&

the best for me
of all for me.

Btefld.i 4ffE
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No. 73. I Gave My Life for Thee.
Frances R. Hav««r&»I. copyright, 1902, by the john church co. P. P. Bliss.

ffliflj'W J-JJp
I gave my life for thee,

MyFa-ther'shous* of light,

I suf - fered much for thee,

And I have brought io thee,

My pre -cious blood I shed,

My glo - ry - cir - cled throne

More than thy tongue can tell,

Down from My home a - bove,

A- -A- -A- -A- -A-» -A- -A

I—

I

I I
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Pfemmfti?±mi jhjt

5-r
That thou might'st ran - somed be,

.
And quick-ened from the dead;

I left, for earth - ly nfght, For wan-d'rings sad and lone;

Of bit - t'rest ag - - ny, To res - cue thee from hell;

Sal - va - tion full and free, My par - don and My love;

m £ i—

r
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U . 1 j> n
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I gave, I gave my life

I left, I left it all

Fveborne,Fve borne it all

for thee, What hast thou giv'n for

for thee, Hast thou left aught for

for thee, What hast thou borne for

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to

Me?
Me?
Me?
Me?
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No. 74. The Banner of the Cross.

El Nathan.
COPYRIGHT, 1884 AND 1887. BV JAMES MCORANAHAN.

used by permission. James McGranahan.

i »B=ft
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1. There's a roy - a! ban - ner giv -en for dia-play To the sol-diere

2. Though the foe may rage and gath-er as the flood, Let the stand-ard

3. - ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo- nous

4. When the glo - ry dawns— 'tis draw- ing ver- y near—It is has-t'ning

H :

i
'

f f \ f'm :

£f H 9=t

m JUJ:Ij?jU ^^*-. i J '4:;

cf the King; As an en -sign fair we lift it up to-day,

be dis-played, And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord,

ti - dings known; Of the crim - son ban - ner now the sto - ry tell,

day by day— Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear,

py r r l

rp-[iff £'
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Chorus. I

, K
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While as ran-somed ones we sing.

For the truth be not dis-mayed! March-ing on march-ing

While the Lord shall claim His own!

And the cross the world shall swayl

£
I

* K> -
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S ^N^M

on For Christ count ev-'ry-thing but loss! And to

on, on, ev- 'ry-thing, ev - 'ry-thing but loss

!
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The Banner of the Gross.

£m J
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crown Him King, toil and sing 'Neath the ban-ner of the cross! A-men.
we'll Be - neath

* - * - - * • V »
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Bring Them In.

COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. A. OGDEN.
USED BY PERMI88I0N.

No. 75.

Alexcenah Thomas. W. A. Ogden.

p^tMU^Mi m i&U
1. Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Ont in the des - ert dark and drear,

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand'ring ones to find?

3. Ont in the des - ert hear their cry, Ont on the mountains wild and high;

i

M>V4k L.L S U if 1
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Call - ing the sheep who've gone a-stray Far from the Shepherds's fold a-way

.

Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold , Where they'll b« sheltered from the cold?

Hark! 'tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, "Go find my sheep wher-e'er they be.

"

Em r
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Chorus. a
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Bring them in, bring them in, Bring them in from the fields of sin:
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Bring them in, bring them in, Bring the wand'ring ones to Je^m m ^
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No. 76. Ill Go Where You Want me to Go.

Mary Brown,
COPYRIGHT, 1864, BY C E. ROUN8EFEIU

USED BV PER. Carrie B. RouuefoU.

tmt-ii i> im-^hhLii i t \M
1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - vtr the storm-y sea";

2. Per -haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Jesus wouldhaveme speak-

3. There's surely somewhere a low - ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide,

r+t r t fj=£
i

« mtt v=$=t t rr^y^^ggpa£*
*=T=3E

It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need of me[
There maybe now in the paths of sin Some wanderer whom I should seek-

Where I may la - bor thro* life's short day For Je - sus, the Cm - ci - fied;

S^£mw%mm ..i-f-.f- g
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But, if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know,

Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my Guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way,

So, trusting my all to Thy ten - der care, And know-ing Thou lovest me,

fcmm£=t £
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x il answer,,dear Lord, with my hand in Thine,I'll go where you want me to go

My voice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet,I'll say what you want me to say

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin • cere, I'll be what you want me to be

hmmumx f
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Refrain.
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I'll go where youwant me to go, dear Lord, - ver mountain, or plain, or seammm&mmm



I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

P3-ft3^^^^^^^^P
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I'll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, I'll be what you want me to be.

mfr^ p 9 D g i i
No. 77.

George L. Taylor.

Dare to Do Right.
William B. Bradbury.

£=fta^ #=*=ft i&* * * *
1. Dare to do right! Dare to be true! You have a work that no
2. Dare to do right! Dare to be true! Oth - er men's fail -ures can

3. Dare to do right! Dare to be true! Keep the great judgment-seat

4. Dare to do right! Dare to be true! Je - sus, your Sav - ior, will

EE£ C=fcSfefr 4 fc=t
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oth - er can do; Do it so brave - ly, so kind - ly, so well,

nev - er save you. Stand by your conscience, your hon - or, your faith;

al-ways in view; Look at your work as you'll look at it then-
car -ry you thro'; Cit - y, and man-sion, and throne all in sight,

^ h—m m r* = m < m——P m P-
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Refrain
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An - gels will has-ten the sto - ry to tell.

Stand like a he - ro, and bat - tie till death. Dare, dare, dare to do right!

Scanned by Je-hov-ah, and an -gels, and men.
Can you not dare to be true and do right?
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Dare, dare, dare to be true! Dare to be true, dare to be true!
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No. 78. Volunteers to the Front.
COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY H L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J.

Mrs. E. E. WilUams.

Martial style.

USED BY PERMIS8ION. M. Pauline Oilmour Hatch.

SWWW»m£
1. Vol - un-teers are want-ed! hear the stir -ring call,

2. Vol - un-teers are want-edl val - iant men and true,

3. Vol -un-teers are want-edl for on laud and sea

4. Vol- un-teers are want-ed! let the ranks be filled,

mm P5

be swift to

In the ranks, my
Sa - tan's starv-ing

Soon the din of
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an - swer, com - rades one and all; Gird - ing on your ar - mor,
broth - er, there is room for you; Christ is the Com-mand - er,

bond-men clam - or to be free; Has - ten to their res - cue,

bat - tie will in peace be stilled; Seel the clouds are lift - ing,
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haste to march a-way, For the Lord is call-ing,"to the front to -dayI"
let us all o-bey When He gives the or - der,"to the front to -day1"

if you still de - lay Blood-bo't souls must per-ish, to the front to - dayl

soon they'll clear away, Glo - ry gilds the heights a - long the front to - day.
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A - way to the bat - tie-field , a-way

,

a - way ! The King calls for

A-way, a - way to the bat-tie-field, a-way!

ma
ray to the I

t—f-f—F-f f=Jc6^ nrm
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sol-diers in His ranks to-day; Hear the bu-gle call - ing,

sol - diers in His ranks to - day;
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Volunteers to the front
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to line be fall - ing, Forth to the bat -tie-field, a-way, a -way!

sf:ff>r m ^^£^H3^ BB-fti
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I Remember Calvary.
COPYRIGHT, 1900. BY J. M. BLACK.

USED BY PERMISSION.

No. 79.

W. C. Martin. J. M. Black.

psmm it>t\i U^i j jt;ui
1. Where He may leadme I will go, For I have learned to trust Him ao,

2. I de-hght in His command, Love to be led by His dear hand,
3. On-ward I go, nor doubt nor fear, Hap-py with Christ my Sav-ior near,
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And I re-mem-ber 'twas for me That He was slain on Cal-va - ry.

His di- vine will is sweet to me, Hallowed by blood-stained Cal-va -ry.
Trusting some day that I shall see Je - sus, my Friend of Cal-va -ry.

rf .fH i f H iF m M f I W in
Chorus.
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Je - sus shall lead me night and day, Je -sus shall lead me all the way;
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He is the tru - est Friend to me, For I re-mem-ber Cal-va - ry.
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No. 80.

Rev. John H. Yates.

Faith is the Victory.
COPYRIGHT, 1819, BV THE HEIR8 OF IRA O. SANKEY-

USED BY PERMISSION. RENEWAL. Ira D. Sanker,

I m -mj-j i
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1. Encamped a - long the hills of light, Ye Chris-tian sol - diers, rise,

2. His ban - ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the Word of God;

3. On ev - 'ry hand the foe we find Drawn up in dread ar - ray;

4. To him that o - ver-comes the foe, White rai-ment shall be giv'n;

S3B* t=t m pMPfgim&

&>i \ { a j ij m M H j ijrj
And press the bat - tie e'er the night Shall veil the glow - ing skies:

We tread the road the saints a - bove With shouts of tri - umph trod:

Let tents of ease be left be -hind, And on - ward to the fray:

Be -fore the an -gels he shall know His name con-fessed in Heav'n:

£=£
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hurled;

field;

bout,

flame;

A -gainst the foe in vales be -low, Let all our strength be

By faith, they, like a whirl-wind's breath, Swept on o'er ev - 'ry

Sal - va-tion's hel -met on each head, With truth all girt a -

Then on - ward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love a -
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be
world,

shield,

shout,

name.

Faith is the vie - to - ry, we know, That o - ver-comes the

The faith by which they conquered Death Is still our shin -ing

The earth shall trem - ble 'neath our tread, And ech - o with our

We'll van-quish all the hosts of night, In Je - sue' cenq'ring



Faith is the ViGtory.
Refbain.

I *5* stot
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Faith is the vie - to - ry!

Faith is the vie - to - ry!

Faith is the vie - to - ry!

Faith is the vie - to - ry!
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Oh, glo - ri - ous vie - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world.
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No.81. Lord, Speak to Me,
(Gratitude, L. Bl.)

Prances R. Havergal. A. Bost.

1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

2. strength-en me, that while I stand Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee,

3. teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thou dost im-part;

4.0 give Thine own sweet rest to me, That I may speak with soothing pow'r
5. fill me with Thy fullness, Lord,Un- til my ver - y heart o'er-flow

6. use me, Lord, usee - ven me, Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where;
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As Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy err - ing chil-dren lost and lone.

I may stretch out a lov-inghand To wres-tlers with the troubled sea.

Andwingmywords, thattheymay reach The hid -den depths of many a heart.

A word in sea - son, as from thee, To wea-ry ones in need-ful hour.

In kin-dling tho't and glowing word, Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

Un-til Thy bless - ed face I see, Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glo - ry share.

fg P £ £& E 1mmm f=?



No. 82. Marching Orders.

COPYRIGHT. 1018, BY IORENZ PUBLISHING CO., IN HIS WORTHY MMIM."
Edith Sanford Tillotson. international copyright. B. S. Lerenz.

&*^M=3^=t^=&^ Ss± a2ZC1 tf*? it m m
1. Like the war - riors of old we're en- list - ed to-day, Un-der
2. With His word for our sword, with our faith for a shield, Ev - 'ry

3. So we serve Him with joy and we trust in His might, And we

mm
f=f ¥
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Christ, the might-y Cap-tain, driv-ing sin a - way; In His ar - mor we're clad,

en - e - my we 11 con-quer, ev - 'ry foe will yield; All theweap-ons of truth

wel - come ev - 'ry con-flic t in the cause of right; In the praise of His name

m *
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at His word we o-bey , And we're read-y when our marching or-ders come.
He has taught us to wield, And to an-swer when our marching or-ders come,
all His sol - diers u-nite, As we gath - er when our marching or-ders come.
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Chorus.
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Then we fall in line, as our Cap-tain's voice we hear, At His
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wel-comesign in His pres-ence we ap -pear, While a shout of ring- ing
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Marching Orders.

frj^t4 Q5 £t=t=£
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tri-umph ech - oes far and near, When our marching or - ders come
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No. 83.

4 p- *

Dare to Be a Daniel.

P. P. B. P. P. BUai.
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1. Stand- ing by a pur - pose true, Heed - ing God's com-mand,
2. Man - y might - y men are lost, Dar - ing not to stand,

3. Man - y gi - ants, great and tall, Stalk - ing thro' the land,

4. Hold the gos - pel ban - ner high! On to vie -fry grand!
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Hon - or them, the

Who for God had
Head-long to the

Sa - tan and his
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faith -ful fewl All hail to Dan -

been a host, By join - ing Dan -

earth would fall, If met by Dan -

host de - fy, And shout for Dan-
-A A A A-

iel's Band!
iel's Band!
iel's Band!
iel's Band!B
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Chorus.
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Dare to be a Dan - iel, Dare to stand a - lone,
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known!

^=

Dare to have a pur -pose firm! Dare to make it
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No. 84. Let The Master Use You.
LAURENE HIGHF1ELD. SAMUEL W. BEAZLEY.

jmu-ibtitHttzHftj
1. Like a ves - sel fashioned by the Master's hand, Tho' your place be low-ly

2. Come, your all sur- rend -er to the God of grace, In your need-y hour

3. Yield to Him the tal-ents of your Jife so fair, Fol-low as He leads you

A A-w ^^ tJBBq[mF^
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be ye clean and ho- I y; That a-mong His chos-en you in truth may stand.

He can give you pow-er; Made a wor-thy ves - sel, fill your waiting place,

to the one who needs you, If you would be wor - thy in His love to share.
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Chorus.
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Let the Master use you in His work to-day. Like a ves - sel fashioned

Fashioned by His hand,

Like a ves - sel that is

m rrr i r r ?»
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by His hand, Let the Mas-ter find a use for you;

fashioned by His hand, Let Him find a use, find a use for you;

fashioned by His hand, Let Him find a use, yes use for you,And pure and
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Copyright, 1910, by Samuel W. Beailey, in "Bcazley's New Songs.'



Let the Master Use You.
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Pure and sweet and ho-ly keep your heart for Him, Jesus wants you to be true.

ho - - - ly
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No. 85.

J. O. Thompson,

4-

The Gall For Reapers.
COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY PHILLIPS A HUNT.

USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. O. Clemm.
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1. Far and near the fields are teem - ing With the waves of ri - pened grain;

2. Send them forth with morn's first beam-ing; Send them in the noontide's glare;

3. thou, whom thy Lord is send - ing, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold;
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fcfc k
f.

^=KW% fjrrf=f at

^U^j-^jp^0f' j\j ] \

i
\

Far and near their gold is gleam-ing O'er the sun - ny slope and plain.

When the sun's last rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry-where.

Heav'nward then at eve-ning wend -ing, Thou shalt come with joy un-told.
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Lord of har- vest, send forth reap-ersl Hear us, Lord, to Thee we cry;
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Send them now the sheaves to gath - er, Ere tie har - vest-timepassby.

M mm I
I

I



No. 86.

Mrs. C. H. M.

The fight Is On.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BV WM. t. KIRKPATRICK.

US€0 BY PERMISSION. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

1. The fight is on, the tram-pet sound is ring -ing out, The cry "To
2. The fight is on, A -rouse, ye sol - diers brave and true! Je-ho-vah
3. The Lord is lead - ing on to cer - tain vie - to - ry; The bow of

-* -*- -*-" -*- -*-• -A- -*-• -A- •#•
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The Lord of hosts is march - ing

Go buck-le on the ar - mor
His glo-rious name in ev - 'ry

r II F fb B l Lr=fc:

arms" is heard a -far and near;

leads, and vie - t'ry will as-sure;

prom - ise spans the east - era sky;

m m peg
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on to vie - to-ry, The tri-umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear,

God has giv - en you, And in His strength un - to the end en-dure,

land shall hon-ored be; The mora will break, the dawn of peace is nigh,

MPB=S m 1==F S=E * *=Jfc

Choeus. Unison.
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The fight is on, Chris-tian sol - dier, And face to face in stern ar-
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ray, .... With ar - mor gleam-ing, and col - ore stream-ing, The nght and
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The fi&ht is On.
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wrong en - gage to - day! The fight is on, bnt be not
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wea - ry; Be strong and in His might hold
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fast; If God be

gig
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for us, His ban-ner o'er us, We'll sing the vic-tor's song at last!

Vic-t'ry! Vic-t'ry!
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(No. 87. One Is Our Master,
COPYRIGHT, 1S10, BY THE INTERNATIONAL COMMITTEE OF YOUNG MEN'S CHRI8TIAN ASSOCIATIONS.

R. J. C. (Unity.) Robert Jermaln Cole.

a m m mm r^=* F
1. One is ourMas-ter, e - ven Christ, And broth-ers all are we;
2. One field of eer- vice—all the lands! No sea, no moun-tain,parts
3. Thou who hear-est hu-man prayer, Hast Thou not heard Thy Son
4. Keep from the e - vil, let them live For Thy ful - fill - ing hour;

5. Broth-ers on whom the Sav-ior laid The la - bor yet un-done,

J . . J-nJ>,
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One par - don for our guilt suf-ficed, One truth

The fel - low-ship of work - ing hands And loy

For all who keep His word, and share His work
The cour - age of the King-dom give; U - nite,

Our lives must an - swer Him who prayed That all

makes free,

ing hearts,

be - gun?
em - pow'r.
be one.
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No. 88. While the Days are Going By.

George Cooper. USED BY PERMISSION.

b—M>-
Jno. R. Sweney.

fc£tSfctt** S**
1. There are lone - ly hearts to cher-ish, While the days are go-ing by;
2. There's no time for i - die scorn-ing, While the days are go - ing by;

3. All the lov - ing links that bind us While the days are go - ing by;

n-g : s : fB 3=1 £ 53=£: £W^Vl' b i>' b b b~tr-g
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There are wea - ry souls who per - ish, While the days are go-ing by.

Let our face be like the morn-ing, While the days are go - ing by.

One by one we leave be - hind us, While the days are go - ing by.
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If a smile we can re - new,
the world is full of sighs,

But the seeds of good we sow,

As our jour

Full of sad

Both in shade

ney we
and weep
and shine

pur - sue,

ing eyes;

will grow,
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the good that we might do, While the days
Help your fall - en broth - er rise, While the days
And will keep our hearts a - glow, While the days
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are go
are go
are go
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ing by.

ing by.

ing by.
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Chorus.
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While go-ing by,

While go - ing by, While go - ing by,

While go-ing by,
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While the Days are Going By
^ ritard. h

the good we may be do-ing,
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the good we may be do-ing, While the days are go - ing by.
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No, 89. There is a Green hill Far Away,

Cecil F. Alexander.

COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS.

RENEWAL. Geo. C. Stebbins.
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1. There is a green hill far a - way, With-out a cit - y wall,

2. We may not know, we can - not tell What pains He had to bear;

3. He died that we might be for-giv'n,He died to make ns good,

4. There was no oth - er good e-nough To pay the price of sin;

.0 w „ . . , . 0^0.
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was cm - ci-fied, Who died to save ns all.

it was for us He hung and suf-fered there.

at last to heav'n, Saved by His pre-cions blood,

un-lock the gate Of heav'n and let us in.H
Where the dear Lord
But we be-lieve

That we might go
He on - ly could

e
im j p P*=¥=£ R

Choeus.
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Oh I dear - ly, dear ly has He loved, And we must love Him, too,
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And trust in His re-deem - ing blood, And try His works to do.
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No. 90.

Fanny J. Crosby.

To the Work.
tOPYRlOHT, 1898, BY W. H. OOANfi. W. H.
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1. To the work! to the work! we are serv - ants o! God, Let us

2. To the work! to the work! let the hun - gry be fed; To the

S. To the work! to the work! there is la - bor for all; For the

4. To the work! to the work/ in the strength of the Lord, And a
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fel • low the path that our Mas - ter has trod; With the balm of His

lean -tarn of life let the wear -y be led; In the cross and its

king-dom of dark-ness and er • ror shall fall; And the name of Je-

robe and a crown shall oar la • bor re-ward; When the home of the
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conn -sal our strength to re -new, Let ns do with our might what our

baa-ner our glo-ry shall be, While we her -aid the ti-dings,"Sal-

ho - vah ex -alt - ed shall be, In the loud - swell-frig cho-rus/'Sal-

faith-ful ourdwell-ing shall be, And we shout with the ransomed,"Sal-

$ mmas 3BE

*> Chorus.K **> UHOBUS. ,

bands find to do. Toll-ing on,

va • tion is free!"

va • tioa ia free!"

toil - ing on,

va • tion is free!" Toil-inff toil -in* co,

t:tt t:t,r
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^ To the Work,

m i$=& a
Toil - ing on, toil

Toil-ing on,

on; Let
toil - ing on;

m§ r n: tuss? E^ s=£ £=#
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hope, let us watch, And la-bo r till the Mas -ter comes,
and trust, |

and pray, Ina trust, ana pray,
j

~~
p pi
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No. 91 Something for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1869, BY ROBERT LOWRY. RENEWAL.

S. D. Phelps, D.D. used by permission. Robert Lowry, D.D.
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1. Sav-ior, Thy dy • ing love Thou gav-est me, Nor should I

2. At the blest mer - cy - seat, Plead-ing for me, My fee - bit

3. Give me a faith -ful heart, Like-ness to Thee

—

That each de-

4. All that I am and have— The gifts so free— Ev - er, in

hkk £=£ m w
in ? t—

r
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hid: gu 14 j nH- j Jl^ fj3s

tr
aught withhold,
faith looks up,

part-ing day
]oy or grief,

E

SiH

earLord, from Thee; In love my soul would bow, My heart ful-

Je - sus, to Thee; Help me the cross to bear, Thy wondrous
Henceforth may see Some work of love be-gun, Some deed of

My Lord, for Thee 1 And when Thy face I see, My ransomed

Ofr , ? .f- ff .fff.J J J.mumF^f pp

Hig >jJ: jL II
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"

fill its vow, Some of -f'ring bring Thee now,
love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer,

kind-ness done, Some wan-d'rer sought and won,
soul shall be, Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty,

m i £ #

Some-thing for Thee.
Some-thing for Thee.
Some-thing for Thee.
Some-thing for Thee.

Irtt^-t



No. 92.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Co-laborers.
COPYRIGHT. 1908. BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

Mrs. C. H. Morris.

i^ iMU illilHl^a
1. To help to win this world for Christ En - list - ed now are we,
2. His strong right arm our sure - ty is, He leads us to the fight,

3. This earth with fer-tUe hills and plains Is His by law-ful right;

ifcfcfe*Egg ;rT
fcEl£^S^ f=f

Be-neath
In ev -

Each soul

the

'ry

the

ban - ner of His
con-flict goes be
pur-chase of His

cross Which ransomed you and me.
fore, And keeps our ar - mor bright,

blood, And pre-cious in His sight.

m T \ 1-

P§^ f~r*"

mh^=^mm.
ft

Am - bas - sa - dors for Him we
Up - on the win - ning side with

This all our mis - sion here be

^^H^ i^d

go, And sav - ing grace pro-claim,

Him We'll more than conqu'rors be,

low, To tell His grace so free,

5 ?=§

m^^^mm rf
Sal - va
And o •

And win

tion

ver

this

full and free for

com - ers thro' His
lost world back to

ee

all Thro' mer - its of His name,
blood, Who gives the vie - to - ry.

God, His ev - er-more to be.
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Co - la - bor-era, co - la - bor-ers, To-geth-er with God are we;

— To-geth - - er with God are we;m XL
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Go-laborers.

i uu4-u^..m ?m
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To win this lost world back to Him, Our mis - sion here shall be. Co-
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la - bor-ers, co - la - bor-ers, To-geth-er with God are we;
To-geth - - er with God are we;

- I
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43
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To win this lost world back to Him, Our mis -sion here shall be.
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No. 93. Christian, Rise and Ad Thy Greed.
F. A. Rollo Russell. FROM THE PILGRIM HYMNAL, BY PER. Am by Monk.

i m ^^s
t
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1. Chris -tian, rise and act thy creed, Let thy prayer be in thy deed;

2. Hearts a -round thee sink with care; Thou canst help their load to bear,

3. Let thine alms be hope and joy, And thy wor - ship God's em-ploy;

4. Come then, Law di- vine, and reign, Free -est faith as -sailed in vain,

J3-A-

r t4
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1)3 1 f p ='
1

! p *[* T I ^f=*=T

1^£3 *=3=i
Seek the right, per-form the true,

Thou canst bring in - spir - ing light,

Give Him thanks in hum • ble zeal,

Per - feet love be - reft of fear,

Raise thy work and life a -

Arm their fal-t'ring wills to

Learn-ing all His will to

Born in heav'n and ra-diant

r
new.
fight,

feel,

here.

-HPr



No. 94.

S. W. B.
Unuon.

"Zeal" Our Watchword

b

eOPVRMHT, 1918, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OALLAB, TEX.
Samuel W.

en,

fcfcfr

S rrr IPm ¥liVaJ
heart;1. On to the work He has giv

2. Zeal for the Master in - creas - ing,

3. Zeal for His cause is re -ward - ed

On with a true, will-ing

As you pur-sue the right way;
By the re-sultswe at - tain

T?o<4/4_T» +/\ Vialr\ wViai»a rAti'ro noail^J Pot^noo+.lw flA.m/t rAiii> narfRead-y to helpwhere you're need-ed, Ear-nest-ly do-ingyour part.

Zeal in His good ways of serv - ice, Lis-t'ning for what He may say;

In the in-crease of His king - dom, Thro'-out His earthly do - main;m i=ta=i

9m t
fffffliy i ttjUT* wAll of one mind and u-nit - ed,

Yielding your ev-'ry e- mo • tion

Souls for our hire He will lend

Putting forth efforts that

To His com-pas-sion-ate will;

If we with zeal work and pray;

m pnr—r
Girlt.

?5=FP$ £=£ JM*mU=i
g=£3E3=333 l EEC SpC '

it, and tnatwell.

That your"right place you may fill.

Glo-ry in Heaven some day.

Go with a zeal all con-sum - ing-
Thus to His wisdom con-form - ing,

And aft-er all He will give us

Bo what you may, and that 1

PI

Two-PAET CHORUS. Female voices upper, Male voices lower,

Zeal, zeal, zeal, zeal,

hu &
suit 'r^f 3ffPTfr^T TT5

"Zeal" for the cause of our Mas - ter, "Zeal" shall our watchword be;

m mm
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"Zeal" Our Watchword.
Zeal, zeal, zeal, zeal,

H= JU-JUir

f=5r» p
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* 'Zeal" for the work He's as-signed us, ' 'Zeal" wor-thy oth-ers should see—

m s

Zeal, zeal, as-*
^-^J ^^ %M~j¥Pf=^ %

u p l> b p r- r
is what Je-sus would have us
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Show in His work here be - low; . .

.
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Then with a zealnev-erdy - ing, On in His serv - ice we go

tfcrfcfc 2=Z
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No. 95.

R. E. Hudson.

I'll Live for Him.
COPYRIGHT, 1891. BY MR8. MARY HUDSON. RENEWAL.

U8ED BY PERMISSION.
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C. R. Dunbar.mw
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p P
1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me;
2. I now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

3. Thou who died on Cai - va - ry, To save my soul and make me free,

1 n % Eg IT T :^-4&Lt *=rt mmSt P=£ g=¥=F
-p—p-r

my life shall be!

D. C. for Chorus.

Cho.—I'll live for Him who diedforme, How hap -py then

i 1ii i g_bj_ ^ x: ^B
and my Godl
and my Godl
and my Godl

ST=g

Oh, may I ev - er faith -ful be, My Sav-ior
And now hence-forth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior
I'll con -se- crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iorB^gsze=$=* f I i r ^
I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God!



No. ,96. Where Are the Reapers?

Eben E. Rexforct
COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. Geo. F. Root.
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1. where are the reap - era that gar-ner in The sheaves of the good

2. Go out in the by -ways and search them all; The wheat may be there

3. The fields are all rip-'ning, and far and wide The world now is wait-

4. So come with your sick - lee, ye sons of men, And gath - er to-geth-

&tr =F=p \i
\ l> fl

:

i i i
^p p^

«=*qu-44^4^ $=% i» 3=^*
-4-

-J-
* ^j" "Sir

from the fields of sin? With sick - les of truth must the work be done, And
tho' the weeds are tall; Then search in the high-way,and pass none by, Bat

ing the har-vest tide; But reap-ers are few and the work is great, And
er the gold -en grain; Toil on till the Lord of the har-vest come, Then

fej-gi-1 mm ppf#P=£
r ' r b

JU-JU.
Chorus
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one may rest till the"har-vest-home."

• er from all for the home on high. Where are the reap-ers 1

will be lost should the har-vest wait.

ye His joy in the "har-vest-home."

no

gath-

much

share

JE^E ipH
-JL -#L JL

wm • » S i 1 »
i g nf

H J^r,

'
j J^£pg j=t

r~*~i* i "3

who will come And share in the glo-ry of the "har-vest-home"?
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Where Are the Reapers?
J*.

^jj^ i
Hi-'r-^-^^

who will help us to gar-ner in The sheaves of gold from the fields of sin?

Mmm& m t \t t r. If

No. 97. Kind Words Can Never Die.

A. H. P.^m i
Mrs. Abby Hutchinson Patten.

im5 m 3ff ¥
1. Kind words can nev-er die, Cherished and blest, God knows how deep they lie,

2. Sweet tho'ts can never die, Tho', like the flow'rs, Their brightest hues may fly,

3. Our sonls can nev-er die, Tho* in the tomb We may all have to lie,

J3~f - - - - £N## £ Ff=ff B ££
f^ sin#f s=£

Stored in the breast; Like child-hood's simple rhymes, Said o'er a thousand times,

In win-try hours. But when the gen-tle dew Gives them their charms anew,
Wrappedinitsgloom. What tho' the flesh de-cay, Souls pass in peace a -way,

@m-F £ £pmpffiF=$5
I" f r ' t

Refrain.

Aye, in all yean

i*
m all years and climes Dis-tant and near. Kind words can nev-er

Withmany an add-ed hue They bloom a-gain. Sweet tho'ts can never
Live thro' e - ter-nal day With Christ a-bove. Our souls can nev-er

*
die,

die,

die,

m L L £
i\f gggj&*
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b*si M i ^Ss s ^^=F^a
Nev-er die, nev-er die, Kind words can nev-er die, no, nev
Nev-er die, nev-er die, Sweet tho'ts can never die, no, nev
Nev-er die, nev-er die, Our souls can nev-er die, no, nev

die.

die.

die.
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No. 98. fight for the Right, Boys.
COPYRIGHT. USED BY PERMISSION OF THE SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION AND Of THE 8. O. P.

F. A. Jackson. Carey

With much spirit.

m *=£ p£4a
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s—s-
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1. Fight for the right, boys, that's the thing to do; Fight with your might, boys,

mri-jr*
&*=£ & ^«=P=M=tE
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pluck -y thro' and thro*. Nev-er mind your moods, boys, on- ly grit will wm;

ggE
n^

cr«s,

*p I
it

Square your shoul - ders, set your jaw, and march right

^H^^^t £e£

II ^| CT6S.

£

2. You can all be gen-tle-men, courteous, kind, and true: You can have
3. Don't be dream-ing all the day, do the thing that's there, Brace your spir

4. There is One who loves you, One who knows you well, One who all

¥£££

the

it

2
£ m m—»—
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JOijJlJitefe fltmr
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strength of ten, if the right you'll do. Nev - er mind your feel-ings much,
for the fray, gal-lant be, and fair: Nev-er mind a knock or two,

time, lads, wants with you to dwell: Christ has fought the fight, lads,

„ >r w t -#-• *
-f.
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fe=trz£
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Fight for the Right, Boys.

i^fe *=£ #£ &&£33 * ^=tj F"^ *FS
nev - er mind the past; Do the thing that's square to - day, first and last,

ney-ermind a throw; Get up on your feet a - gain and for-ward go.

He has won the day; Take Him for your Friend, and trust Him all the way.

g g lv F m* rf=£-js—jc
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No. 99. Have You Had a Kindness Shown.
(Pass It On.)

copyright. 1913, by the biqlow & main co.

Henry Burton.
USED BY PERMISSION.

Ait. from George C. Stebbing.

PPfi i i nr m
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1. Have you had a
2. Did you hear the
3. 'Twas the sun -shine

4. Have you found the

i^ftffit-rS—t-fc

kind - ness shown? Pass it on;

lov - ing word—Pass it on;

of a smile—Pass it on;

heav'n-ly light? Pass it on;

- -PL -PL. frjL _-©

&

'Twas not
Like the

Stay - ing

Souls are

Egg _p,„M_^^^ N' I J J3 3 frfe

giv'n for thee a - lone, Pass it on; Let it tra - vel down the years, Let it

sing -ing of a bird? Pass it on; Let its mu-sic live and grow, Let it

but a lit - tie while! Pass it on; A - pril beam, the lit -tie tiling, Still it

grop-ing in the night, Daylight gone; Hold thy light -ed lamp on nigh, Be a

£ i=t 2L *
lii

1

1
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t t i> t FHr^

^r-U^-M^^^^^fMS
wipe an - oth-er's tears, Till in heav'n the deed ap-pears—
cheer an -oth-er's woe, You have reaped what oth-ers sow,
wakes the flow'rs of spring, Makes the si - lent birds to sing-
star in some one's sky, He may live who else would die,

mW u p
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it on.

it on.

it on.

it on.
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No. 100.

Frances R. Havergal.

Take My Life.
(Messiah. 7a. D.)

j^^BBa J dJAj'J^igl

Louis P. J. Herold.
Arr. by George Kingsley.

rr rr
1. Take mj life, and let it be Con-se-crated, Lord, to Thee; Take my moments and my days;

2. Take mytoice, andlet me sing, Al-ways, only, for my King. Take my lips, and let them be

3. Take my will, and make it Thine; It shall be no lon-ger mine. Take my heart, it is Thine own;

SB 4 k^fatm=p

^a^f^jri m^SE*f J±
Let them flow in ceaseless {praise; Take my hands, and let them move At the impulse

Filled with raes-sages from Thee. Take my sil-verand my gold; Not a mite would
It shall be Thy roy-al throne . Take my lore ; my Lord, I pour At Thy feet its

* n
[
N '[ N ['IP 1 '[ Pt

pjyM i J: fi j i^aHUijT
j>i^

of Thy love; Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti-ful for Thee.
I with-hold. Take my in-tel-lect, and use Ev - 'ry pow'r as Thon shalt choose,

treasure store. Take myself, and I will be Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee. A-MEN.
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No. 101.

Howard Arnold Walter.

I Would Be True.
(Peek.)

used by permission of j. yates peek.
Joseph Yates Peek.

jiSfl m myi.j.'ij.rra 3r
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1

.

I would be true, for there are those who trust me ; I would be pure , for there are

2. I would be friend of all-the foe, the friendless: I would be giv - ing, and for-

1

those who care; I would be strong, for there is much to suf - fer; I would be brave,

get the gift; I would be hum-ble, for I know my weakness; I would look up,

gill
t=* t=t t=t ppppfw



I Would Be True.

i
fc^:

kH Jld:J4UjWpg* ZSt

for there is nrach to dare , I would be brave, for there ismuch to dare

.

and laugh, and lo?e, and lift , I would look up, and laagh, and love, and lift

.

A-MEN.
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No. 102. I Heard The Voice of Jesus Say.
Horatius Bonar.±^ (Tbdman. C. M. D.) Joseph P. Holbrook.

^ff*=l <©* *- f 2 3
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1. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, "Come un - to me and rest;

2. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give

3. I heard the voice of Je-sus say, "I am this dark world's light;

m £= £^p
•&'-&

m SZZ-ji—~jg f r=fW
=pi £piip-»-*-

f *
Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my
The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst - y one, Stoop down, and drink, and
Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be

B g=t ^Jf,n

breast I"
live!"

bright!"

H^rrf
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H-HH'J li^^gi
I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea - ry, and worn, and

I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing

I looked to Je - sus, and I found In Him my star, my
stream;
sun;

,S2_ r r? g rr r g 1 1 i £ y g -^4^=^
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I found in Him a rest -ing place, And He has made me glad.

My thirst was qnenched, my soul revived , And now I live in Him

.

And in that light of fife I'll walk, Till trav-'ling days are done, A - men

&fe-Jj=g J J, ,~,



No. 103. Evangelize the World
OOrVRMMT, till, BY ROBERT H. COLBMAN, DALLAS, TEX.

8. W. D. Samuel W. Beazlejr.

y +i ' 3: 3 3. 3 3 i 3 ' si r : J s 1

1. Go forth, ye Chris - tian work-ers, With mora de - ter-mined will,

2. Say not that you may wav-er, When Sa - tan's co - horts stand

3. Up • on you Chris - tian work-ers De - pends how soon the day

m^s f^=F=£ £BR
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To spread a • broad the gos - pel, And God's in - tent ml - fill;

In sol - id phal- anx, read-y To take from us the land;

Will come when all shall know Him, "The True and Liv-ing Way;"
T Am t, \ i'ti'i $ § v—

r
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With conr-age

Be • lieve in

Go out as

still un-daunt-ed, Do more lost souls to

Je - bus* pow - er Te give the vie - to <

His o - van - gels, Be - liev - ing in His

' ry,

word;
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And "bring to

If you will

Ib ev - 'ry

m i if i i i t j

pass the king-dom" With -in the hearts of men,

do your du - ty, And stand more man -ml - ly.

place pro-claim it, Till all the world has heard.
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iz9 theE - van - gel-izs the world! Let men be stirred; E - van-gel

E« raa • g*l • iae the world! Let hearts of ra«n he sHrred; E - van -
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Evangelize the World.

fc4 m J*. ^
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world with God's might-y word; 60 at His com-maad,

ize Eie werli with God's own might - 7 word; 60 . at His com-manS,
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In the highways stand, Pro-claim-ing Je • sua e? • 'ry-where; E-
tskl the high -ways stand, S»
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van-gel - ize the world! The ti - dings speed; B - van-gel - ize tin

van -eel • ize the world! The joy « ful ti-dings speed; E - van • gel-
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worldl This is the need; With burning zeal go 00
no the world! This is the great- est need; With born - ing zeal go

Us-
tfe.
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work is done, And all men His

fire work is done,

va-tion share.
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No. 104.

c.h. a.

Reapers Are Needed.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

CHARLIE D. TILLMAN, OWNER. Chae. H. Gabriel.
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1. Standing in the mar-ket p!a-ces all the sea-son thro', I - dly say -ing,

2. Ev- 'ry sheaf you gath-er will be-come a jew -el bright In the crown yon
3. Morning hours are pass-ing and the eve-ning fol-lows fast; Soon the time of

B| >\ t C if ft C=f=ftit
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1 'Lord, is there no work that I can do?' ' 6 howman-y loi - ter, while the

hope to wear in yon-der world of light; Seek the gems im-mor-tal that are

reap-ing will for- ey -er-more be past; Emp-ty-hand-ed to the Mas-ter

mas I t :::::::!*
§p i 1

1
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1 X
Mas-ter calls a -new, 1 'Reapers! reap-ers! Who will work to-day?"
pre-cious in his sightI"Reapers 1 reap-ers! Who will work to-day?"
will you go at last? "Reapers! reap-ers! Who will work to-day?"

rKribKMi^ ppp
Choeus.

t
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Lift thine eyes and look
Lift thine eyes and look up
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up -on the fields that stand

on the fields that stand all read - y,

JUU> ft;> J> ;> J>

P P
thine

i* ' i r
to fields that stand 5Lift eyes
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lipe and read-y for the will -ing gleaner's hand,

s
Ripe and
Ripe and read - y for the

| | | J> J J
the will - ing gleaner's hand,

will -ing gleaner's hand, rouse ye,

j>. I p. TT ;uw>
£
Bead for the

F
glean - er's band.



Reapers Are Needed.
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Rouse ye, sleep-ers! Ye are need-ed as reapers! Who will be the first to
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A. A.
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Far and wide the ripened

Far and wide the rip - ened
answer, 1 'Master, here am I"?

qnickly, "Master, here am I" ?

I
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O answer I Far and wide the

1 J- | J> J J|san
grain is bend-ing low, In the breez-ea gen-tly
grain is bend-ing low, In breez-es, In the breez-es gen - tlym 1>J> J> J> J>,J> J> J> J> J Jm ff ff f
grain bends low, and In the breeze waves
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wav-ing to and fro, Eonse ye, sleep-ers, Ye are need-ed aa
waving to and fro, rouse ye,

^•^^itHtr r n: : g
f

to and fro,
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reap-ers, And the gold - en har-vest days are swift - ly pass - ing by.
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No. 105. Battle Hymn of the Republic.

Julia Ward Howe.

tel

Melody, "Glory. Hallelujah.'

m m̂*EM2^i'- iJ^-^i
1. Mine eyes hare seen the glo - ry of the com - ing of the Lord; He is

2.1 have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir- cling camps; They have

S. He has sound - ed forth the trnmp-et that shall nev - er sound re-treat; He is

4. In the beau - ty of the lil- ies, Christ was born a -cross the sea, With a

iMtntii^UFfF' m-^A * lfr-= * » * m Hk TVH iFWv b p g y

^MHii^iji.rj;jj-j'j' i j',j

cram-pling out the rint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the

build - ed Him an al - tar in the eve-mug dews and damps; I can read His

sift- ing out the hearts of men be -fore His judg-meht seat. be swift, my
glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig - ores yon and me; As He died to

p b p b I n 'D I
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fate - ful light-ning of His ter

righteous sen-tence by the dim

soul, to an-swer Him! be ju

make men ho - ly, let us die

i^smmmm
- ri - ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on.

and flar - ing lamps; His day is march-ing on.

bi - lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on.

to make men free; While God is march-ing on.
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Chorus. k ,
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1

/ His truth is marching on.

G^. *!.-„. haH.-Iu-jah. fe^ltfKftUmJ S&JZSESi
(WhileGod is marching on.
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SONGS FOR SPECIAL
EASTER. OCCASIONS
No. 106.

Thomas Kelly.

i

Look, Ye Saints.
(Regent Squabb.) Henry Smart.

i*=i
the Man1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glo - rions, See

2. Crown the Sav - ior, an - gels, crown Him: Rich the tro-
3. Sin - ners in de - ri - sion crowned Him, Mock- ing thns

4. Hark, those bursts of ac - cla - ma - tion! Hark, those loud

-.—r t -r . -

phies

the

tri-

m £n n ^3.
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sor - rows now; From the fight re - turned vie

Je - 8us brings: In the seat of pow'r en
Sav - ior's claim; Saints and an - gels crowd a
um - phant chords! Je - sus takes the high - est

- to -

throne

round

j .^
nous,

Him,
Him,
tion:

*£

cres.
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im

Ev - 'ry

While the

Own His

knee
vault

ti -

what joy

J-

to Him shall

of heav - en

tie, praise His
the sight af -

JV

bow: Crown Him, crown Him!
rings: Crown Him, crown Him!
name: Crown Him, crown Him!
fords! Crown Him, crown Him!

£ IN—8- *
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Crown Him, crown Him! Crowns be - come the Vic - tor's brow.
Crown Him, crown Him! Crown the Sav - ior King of kings.

Crown Him, crown Him! Spread a - broad the Vic- tor's fame.
Crown Him, crown Him! King of kings, and Lord of Lords! A -men.

-P- _•* F-J*
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No. 107.

Salhe Martin.

Victory Through Grace.
COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY JOHN R. 8WENEY.

USED BY PERMISSION OP L. E. 8WENEY, EXECUTRIX. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Rid-eth a King in His might,

2. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Who is this won-der-ful King?
3. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Je-sus, Thou Ru-ler of all,

J.. oiLj

Lead-ing the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight;

Whence are the ar-mies which He lead-eth, While of His glo - ry they sing?

Thrones and their scepters all shall per-ish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall,

See them with cour-age ad - vane

He is our Lord and Re - deem
Yet shall the ar - mies Thou lead

ing, Clad in their bril-liant ar - ray,

er, Sav - ior and Mon-arch di - vine;

est, Faith-ful and true to the last,

Eq^J^m^
I
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Shout-ing the name of their Lead
They are the stars that for - ev -

Find in Thy man-sions e - ter -

k4 4>U AU . 4 • 4 * t~* . ^ *

er, Hear them ex - ult - ing - ly say.

er Bright in His King-dom will shine,

nal Rest, when their war-fare is past.

m^$ f=ffFJH.*ee£ 81-k i ft—
g p p h——^m-

•/uZ Ftc-<'ry is prom-ised thro' graee.

I
D.S.
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D.S.—Fe« to the true and the faith-

Chorus.
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Not to the strong is the bat

U
e§es I

o-^m
tie, Not to the swift is the race,

i
25^^



Jesus Christ is Risen Today

Davidson.

"I »p 1 I—

T

Who did once up - on the cross,

Who en-dured the cross and grave,

Now a-bove the sky He's King,
Praise Him, all ye heav'n-ly host,

Al - - - le -

Al - - - le -

Al - - - le -

Al - - - le -

lu - ial

lu - ia!

lu - ia!

lu - ia!
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Suf - fer to re - deem our loss.

Sin - ners to re - deem and save.

Where the an - gels ev - er sing.

Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.

le -

le -

le -

Al -

lu - ia!

lu - ia!

lu - ia!

lu - ia!

ais
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No. 109.

Henry Ware, Jr.

Lift Your Glad Voices.

(Epiphahy.)u William C. FUby.

^m -1
L
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1. Lift your glad voi - ces in tri-umph on high, For Je - sus hath ris - en, and

2. Glo - ry to God, in full an-themsof joy; The be-ing He gave us death

Jm t=t p^?m»—

t

s:
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r

man can - not die; . .

.

can- not de - stroy:.

m£=*
-p- -a*

Vain were the ter - rors that gath-ered a - round Him,

Sad were the life we must part with to - mor - row,

. t: -a- -a- -a-, -*-
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And short the do-min-ion of death and the grave; He burst from the fet-ters of

If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end; But Je-sus hath cheered the dark

PP^
Jfr_ ±.

g=t M
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darkness that bound Him, Resplendent in glo - ry to live and to savel Loud was the

val - ley of sor-row, And bade us, immor-tal, to heav-en as-cend: Lift then your

Z#flftTl |j| ,

l
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B
cho-rus of an-gels on high, The Savior hath risen, and man shall not die.

voi-ces in triumph on high, For Je-sus hath risen, and man shall not die. A-



CHRISTMAS.
No. 110. Joy to the World! the Lord Is Gome.

(Aktioch.)
Isaac Watts. Arr. from Geo. P. Handel.

Ij^Miu^^i^^
m

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come: Let earth re - ceive her King;
2. Joy to the world! the Sav-ior reigns; Let men their songs em -ploy;

3. No more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns in - fest the ground;

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions prove

£ mm^^
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Let ev
While fields

He comes
The glo -

ei^

and
to

ries

pre - pare Him room,
rocks, hills and plains,

His bless - ings flow

His right - eous - ness,

£
^
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And heav'n and na - ture sing,

Ee - peat the sound -ing joy,

Far as the curse is found,

And won-ders of His love,

And heav'n and na - ture

Re - peat the sound - ing

Far as the curse is

And won - ders of His

mm ? f f r
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And heav'n, And heav'n and na - ture sing, And

m-t \i-.rmrjr^
sing,

]oy,

found,

love,

m *t

And heav'n, And heav'n and na - ture sing.

Re - peat, Re - peat the sound-ing joy.

Far as, Far as the curse is found.

And wonders, And won -ders of His love. A -MEN.
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heav'n and na - ture sing,
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No. 111. It Game Upon the Midnight dear.

E. H. Sears. R. Storrs Willis.

mg^mmmmm^r*^
1. It came op -on the mid -night clear, That glo-rious song of old,

2. Still thro' the clo - ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un -furled,

S. ye, be - neath life's crosh-ing load, Whose forms are bend- ing low,

4. For lol the days are has-t'ning on, By proph-et - bards fore-told,

tvnt i c g-e-a wm t±=t
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From an - gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold;

And still their hear'n - Iy ma - sic floats O'er all the wear - y world;

Who toil a - long the climb - ing way With pain - ful steps and slow,

When with the er - er - cir- cling yearsComesround the age of gold;

m"K iri M t
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l ift I
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'Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From heav'n's all - gra - cious King.'

A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov - 'ring wing,

Look now! for glad and gold - en hours Come swift - ly on the wing;

When peace shall o - yer all the earth Its an - dent splen-dors fling.

$
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The world in sol-emn still -ness lay To hear the

And er - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless - ed

rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the

And the whole world send back the song Which now the

an - gels sing.

an - gels sing,

an - gels sing,

an - gels sing.



No. 112. Little Town of Bethlehem.

Bishop Phillips Brooks. Lewis H. Redner.
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1.0 lit - tie town of Beth-le - hem, How still we see thee lie;

2. ForChristis born of Ma - ry; And gath-eredall a - boye,

3. How si - lent-ly, how si - lent-ly, The won-drous gift is giv'nl

4. ho - ly Child of Beth-le - hem, De - scend to us, we pray;

hhhhhf m
mm h-M i P^ SBsp
A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by:

While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d'ring love.

So God im- parts to hu - man hearts The bless - ings of His heav'n.

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day.

effi
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Yet
morn-ing stars, to

No
We

in thy dark streets shin - eth

geth - er

com - ing,

an - gels

ear may hear His

hear the Christ-mas

The ev - er - last - ing Light;

Pro -claim the ho - ly birth,

But in this world of sin,

The great glad ti - dings tell;

rtff p ^r^-f-f^ j I
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night.

And prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth.

Where meek souls will re - ceive Him still, The dear Christ en - ters in.

come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em-man - u - el.
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No. 113. Silent Night.' Holy Night!
Joseph Mohr. (Silent Night.) Franz Qrnber.

ff^'jJflUHJ&UflJU
1. Si - lent night! Ho-ly night! All is calm, all is bright Round yon
2. Si -lent night! Ho-ly night! Shep - herds quake at the sight ! Glo - ries

3. Si -lent night! Ho-ly night! Son of God, love's pure light Ra - diant

vir - gin moth - er and Child! Ho - ly In-fant, so ten - der and mild,

stream from heav-en a - far, Heav'n-ly hosts sing Al - le - lu - ia.

beams from Thy ho -ly face, With the dawn of re - deem - ing grace,

tejgilfippg UXEfppp
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Sleep in heav-en-ly peace,

Christ, the Sav - ior, is born!

Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth,

Sleep in heav - en - ly peace.

Christ, the Sav-ior, is born

!

Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth. A

uy % l—l±=S=£ ±=£ ^SgB£=£=£=£

No. 114. There Was a Time When Children Sang.
(HOSINNI.)

Thomas R. Taylor. copyright, ion. by wm. j. kirkpatrick. Win. J. Kirkpatrick.

»-fH^ mm*=p

1. There was a time
2. But Christ is now
3. He can, He will,

figg 1

when chil-dren sang The Sav-ior's praise with sa-cred glee,

a glo-rious King, And an - gels in His presence bow;
He loves to hear The notes which Ioy - ing chil-dren raise:

£ M lU-«- H~H^^ffim -p—
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And all the hills

The hum-ble songs

Je - sus, we come

of Ju-dahrang With their ex - ult - ing ju-bi-lee.
that we can sing, will He, can He, hear them now?
with trembling fear, teach our hearts and tongues to praise!



There Was a Time When Ghildren Sang.
Refrain. Unison.
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No. 115. While Shepherds Watched.
Tate and Brady. (Chbistmas. C. M.) Prom George P. Handel.
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1. While shep- herds watched their flocks by night, All seat - ed
2. "Fear not!" said he; for might - y dread Had seized their

3. "To you, in

4. "The heav'n-ly
5. Thus spake the

6. "All glo - ry

Da - vid's town
Babe you there

ser - aph; and
be to . God

j H. +

this day Is born, of

shall find To hu - man
forth-with Ap - peared a
on high, And to the

D*£ ^m^g -p-s-

srm
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on the ground,

troub-led mind,
Da - vid's line,

view dis - played,

shin - ing throng
earth be peace:

1

The an - gel of the Lord
"Glad ti - dings of great joy

The Sav - ior, who is Christ

All mean-ly wrapped in Bwath -

Of an - gels prais - fcg God
Good-will hence-forth from heav'n

-J- »
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i

came down,And
I bring, To
the Lord; And
ing bands, And
on high, Who
to men, Be-

fim r' r r m
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glo - ry shone a - round,
you and all man - kind,

this shall be the sign,

in a man-ger laid,

thus ad-dressed their song,

gin and nev - er cease,
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And glo

To you
And this shall be
And in a man
Who thus

Be - gin

ry shone a -

and all man -

the

ger

ad-dressed their

and nev - er

round,

kind,

sign:

Uad."
song:

cease!" A-men.
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No. 116. There!s a Song in the Air,
MU8J0.COPYRIGHT. IMS, BY EATON A MAINS.

WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1870, 1881, BY CHARLES SCRIBN€R'8 SONS.

Jotiah 0. HoUand. Karl P. Harrington.

Andante con moto.

k
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1. There's a song in the air! There's a star in the sky!

2. There's a tu - mult of joy O'er the won - der - ful birth,

3. In the light of that star Lie the a - ges im - pearled;

4. We re-joice in the light, And we ech - o the song

fe±fri n| JreHbE=£S=£
ritard.
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There's a moth-er's deep
For the Vir- gin's sweet
And that song from . a «

That comes down through the

gJEglEi^W
prayer, And a ba -

boy Is the Lord
far Has swept o -

night From the heav <

by's low cry!

of the earth,

ver the world,

en - ly throng.
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piu mosso.
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And the star rains its

Ay! the star rains its

Ev - 'ry hearth is a
Ay! we shout to the
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fire while the beau
fire while the beau
flame, and the beau
love - ly e - van

ti - ful sing,

ti - ful sing,

ti - ful sing,

gel they bring,

f^ inn in ? £=*££

&sz

For the

For the

In the

And we

$=£

man-ger
man-ger
homes of

greet in

of

of

the na-tions that

His era - die our

Beth - le - hem era - dies a King!

Beth - le - hem era - dies a King!

Je - sus is King!

Savior and King! A
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MISSIONS.

No. 117. Zion, haste.

James Walch.M^ l

j; l ljiJi44UHd
1. Zi - on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful - fill - ing, To tell to all the

2. Be - hold how man - y thousands still are ly - ing Bound in the dark-some

3. Pro-claim to ev - 'ry people, tongue, and na-tion That God, in whom they

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glorious; Give of thy wealth to

i
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world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tions is not

pris- on -house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior's

live and move, is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost ere

speed them on their way ; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vie «

will-ing

dy - ing,

a - tion,

to - rious;

mm>—*- a-
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Refbain.

J l :i p^s^pg
One soul should per - ish, lost in shades of night.

Or of the life He died for them to win.

And died on earth that man might live a- bove.

And all thou spend-est Je - sus will re - pay.

f

m g iL

Pub - lish glad ti - dings,
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Ti -dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je - sus, Re-demp-tion and re-lease.
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No. 118. From Greenland's Icy Mountains.

(Missionary Hymn.)

Reginald Heber. Lowell Mason.
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1. From Greenland's i - cy moun-tains, From In - dia's cor - al strand,

2. Can we, whose souls are light - ed With wis - dom from on high,

3. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters, roll,

mmbsbe s m ±*^3

m ĤritmuM^
Where Af - ric's sun - ny foun

Can we to men be -night

Till, like a sea of glo

g§te

tains Boll down their gold - en sand,

- ed The lamp of life de - ny?

• ry, It spreads from pole to pole;

sp * w
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From many an an - cient riv

Sal - va-tion! sal- va

Till o'er our ran-somedna

• er, From many a palm-y plain,

tionl The joy - ful sound pro - claim,

ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain,

aftf-tH-f m fee
F
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Their land from er - ror's chain.

Has learned Mes-si - ah's name.

In bliss re - turns to reign. A-MEN.

They call us to de - liv - er

Till each re - mot-est na - tion

Re - deem-er, King, Cre - a - tor,
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No. 119. The Morning Light is Breaking.

(Webb.)

Samuel P. Smith. George J. Webb.
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1. The mora - ing light is break - ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears;

2. See hea - then na - tions bend - ing Be - fore the God we love,

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Pur -sue thine on-ward way;

feu4f If g !

' =£=tf—H4-Ft-C-L_L^M

W^ted 13= *=Z

W=¥?

I

The sons of earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten-tial tears;

And thou-sand hearts as - cend - ing In grat - i - tude a - bove:

Flow thou to ev - *ry na - tion, Nor in thy rich - ness stay:

« £=£=?=?
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti-dings from a - far,

While sin - ners, now con - fess - ing, The gos - pel call o - bey,

Stay not till all the low - ly Tri - um-phant reach their home;

a^i j
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Of na - tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Zi - on's war.

And seek the Sav-ior's bless - ing, A na-tion in a day.

Stay not till all the ho - ly Proclaim," The Lord is come!" A-men.
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No. 120. We've a Story to Tell.

Colin Sterne.

Voices in Unison.
H. E. NlchoL
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1. We've a sto - ry to tell to

2. We've a song to be sung to

3 Wa'va a mps - cnaA f.n crivo tn

sto - ry to tell

3. We've a mes - sage to give to

4. We've a Sav - ior to show to

the

the

the

the

na

na

na

na
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tions, That shall

tions, That shall

tions, That the

tions, Who the
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A sto - ry of truth and sweet - ness,

A song that shall con-quer e - vil

Hath sent us His Son to save us,

That all of the world's great peo - pie

. j Je %U

turn their hearts to the right;

lift their hearts to the Lord;

Lord who reign-eth a - bove,

path of sor-row has trod,
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A sto - ry of peace and light, A sto - ry of peace and light.

And shat- ter the spear and sword, And shat- ter the spear and sword.

And show us that God is love, And show us that God is love.

Might come to the truth of God, Might come to the truth of God!
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Refrain
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For the darkness shall turn to dawn - ing, And the dawn-ing to noon-day bright,
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And Christ's great kingdom shall come on earth, The king-dom of love and light.
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No. 121.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Send the Gospel Light

COPYRIGHT. 1890, BY THE BIQLOW A MAIN CO.

USED BY PERMISSION, Ira D. Sankey.

At^T-j^rffl^y^u-i
f '

- v.

1. Send the Light, send it quick -ly, Far a -cross the heav-ing main;

2. Send the Light, where souls are dy-ing In their dark-ness, gloom and night;

3. Send the Light, the world is wait-ing; Hands are stretched across the main;

4. Send the Light, the Lord commands it; To His Ho- ly Word at -tend;
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Speed the news of full sal- va -tion Thro' the great Re-deem-er's name.

Haste, haste! the days are fleet - ing, And the hours-how swift their flight!

that pierc - ing cry of an-guish! Must it plead with us in vain?

"Go ye forth and preach my Gos - pel; Lo, I'm with you to the end."

grrirfii ^HTff
Chorus.

$JMU1;M JlWdif H I

Send the Light, send it quick - ly, To the isles be - yond the sea;

B^§ e=E wjvj^m^
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Let them hear the won-drous sto - ry—Lo?e is bound-less, grace is free.
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No. 122. The Whole Wide World for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1608, BY WILL L. THOUP60H.

EAST LIVERPOOL. OHIO. Will L. Thompson.
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1. The whole wide world for

2. The whole wide world for

3. The whole wide world for

Je-susl Once more, be -fore we part,

Je - bus! From out the Gold-en Gate,

Je - susl Its hearts,and home,and thrones;
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Ring out the joy - ful watch-word From ev - 'ry grate-ful heart; The

Thro' all the South Sea Is - lands, To Chi - na's prince-ly state; From
Ring out a - gain the watch-word In loud and joy-ous tones: The
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whole wide world for Je - sus! Be this our bat - tie cry; .... The

In - dia's vales and mountains, Thro' Per - sia's land of bloom, To
whole wide world for Je - sus! With prayer the song we'll wing, And

* * * • - *- * *-** J^J.

The whole wide world for Je - ens!

From In - dia's rales and moant-ains,

The whole wide world for Je - sus!

Be this oar hat -tie

Thro' Per-sia's land of

With prayer the sons we'll

Chorus.

m

Cru- ci - fied shall con-quer, And vie-to - ry is nigh.

sto-ried Pal - es - ti - na, And Af - ric's des-ert gloom. This whole wide world

speed the pray'rwith labor, Till earth shall crown Him King.

"* *-
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fer nLJ ,] II ,, ,V-sm B femgii
cry; shall con - quer,

bloom, • . Pal - es - ti - na,

wise, with U • bar.



The Whole Wide World for Jesus.

fc4J-UlJ t=te-fr- i** t=tF=P=^
For Je-sus! for Je -sub! This whole wide world For Je-sus Christ, our Lord 1
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No. 123. Fling Out the Banner.
(DOAOT. L. M. )

George W. Doane John B. Calkin.
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1. Fling

L-I-:—

out the

—J—

ban ner! let

—5-

it float

1 J 1 M

Sky - ward

-i
5

and
2. FUng out the ban nerl an - gels

then

bend In anx • 10U3

3. Fling out the ban nerl hea - lands Shall see from
4. Fling out the ban -• ner! sin - sick souls That sink and
5. Fling out the ban • ner! let it float Sky - ward and
6. Fling out the ban ner! wide and high, Sea - ward and
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high
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in

high
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and wide;

the sign,

rious sight;
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and wide,

it shine;
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shin - ing folds, The cross, on which the Sav - ior died.

com - pre-hend The won - der of the love di - vine.

to be born, Bap - tize their spir - its in its light.

ra - dianthem, And spring im - mor - tal in - to life.

in the cross; Our on - ly hope, the Cru - ci -fled!

mer - it ours; We con - quer on - ly in that sign. A - MEN.
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No. 124, Ghrist for the World We Sing,

Samuel WoJcott. (Olivet.) Lowell Mason.

gfyj j nimu^minkii
1. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring With loving zeal; The poor and
2. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring With fer-ient prayer; The wayward
3. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring With one accord; With us the

4. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring With joyfulsong; The new-born
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them that mourn, The faint and overborne, Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, Whom Christ doth heal,

and the lost,By restless passions tossed, Redeemed at countless cost From dark de-spair.

work to share, With us re-proach to dare,With us the cross tobear, For Christ our Lord.
souls, whose dajs Reclaimed from error's ways, In-spired with hope and praise,To Christ be - long.

^H^Sei^l£ WEF

No. 125.
Isaac Watts.

Jesus Shall Reign.
(Duke Street. L. M.) John Hatton.

I TV

E

1. Je-sus8hall reign wher-e'er the sun Does his suc-ces - sive jour-neys run;

2. From north to south the prin-ces meet To pay their hom-age at His feet;

3. To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head;

4. Peo-ple and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song,

5. Let ev-'rycrea-ture rise and bring Pe - cul-iar hon-ors to our King;
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
While western em- pires own their Lord,And sav-age tribes at-tend His word.
His name like sweet per-fume shall rise Withev-'ry morn -ing sac- ri - fice.

And in-fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Their ear-ly bless -rag 3 on His name.
An - gels de- scend with songs a - gain, And earth re-peat the loud A - men.

j„ +*i
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PATRIOTIC SONGS.

No. 126. God of Our Fathers, Whose Almighty Hand,

Daniel C. Roberts.

Trumpets before each verse.

ff , ii- \ \ \ \ Voices alone.

George W. Warren.

nff.l lU'lVl'lr^
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1. God of our fa - thers, whose al-might-y hand
2. Thy love di-vine hath led us in the past,

3. From war's a-larms, from dead-ly pes - ti - lence,

4. Ee - fresh Thy peo - pie on their toil-some way,
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With Organ.
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Leads forth in beau
In this free land

Be Thy strong arm our ev - er

Lead us from night to nev - er

ty all the

by Thee our

star - ry band
lot is cast;

sure de - fense;

end - ing day;
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grate - ful songs be - fore

word our law, Thy paths

boun-teous good - ness nour
glo - ry, laud, and praise

1. I ff
. fr

Thy throne a - rise,

our cho - sen way.
ish us in peace,

be ev - er Thine.



No. 127. America the Beautiful.

Katharine Lee Bates. S. A. Ward.
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1. beau-ti-ful for spa-cious skies, For am - ber waves of grain,

2. beau -ti-ful for pil - grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sioned stress

3. beau-ti-ful for he - roes proved In lib - er - at - ing strife,

4. beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be-yond the years

S2
P

=EBH£a
F FTttP

K-f-fS *=E *=*
I l> I

f
p-r 1

" rr
_uM 1 i

-44-! . i —i-W—

*

=n I N- ^

For pur - pie mountain maj

A thor-ough-fare for free-

Who more than self their coun

Thine al - a - bas - ter cit

-es-ties A - bove the fruit - ed plain!

dom beat A - cross the wil - der - ness!

- try loved, And mer - cy more then life!

ies gleam , Undimmed by hu - man tears

!

m ^A

—

rifr=r g ^sSl
rpr r r T'T &rr-tr

iN £ttt s
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A -mer - i-ca!

A- mer - i-ca!

A- mer - i-ca!

A -mer

A -mer

A -mer

A -mer - i
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ca! God shed His grace on

ca! God mend thine ev - *ry

ca! May God thy gold re

ca! God shed His grace on
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thee,

flaw,

fine,

thee,
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crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin - ing

- firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib - er - ty in

all sue -cess be no - ble-ness, And ev - *ry gain di

crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin - ing
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vine!
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No. 128. Gome, Ye Thankful People, Gome,
(St. George.)

Henry Alford.

i
George J. Elrey.
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yield;

home;
home;

1. Come, yethank-ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of har-vest
2. We oar-selves are God's own field, Frnit nn - to His praise to

3. For the Lord our God shall come, And shall take His har-vest
4. Then, thou Church triumphant, come, Raise the song of har - vest
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All is safe - ly gath-ered in, Ere the win - ter storms be - gin;

Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, Un - to joy or sor - row grown;
From His field shall purge a - way All that doth of -fend, that day;
All are safe - ly gath-ered in, Free from sor - row, free from sin;
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God, our Ma - ker, doth pro - vide For our wants to be sup - plied;

First the blade and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear:

Give His an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast,

There for -ev - er pu - ri - fied In God's gar -ner to a - bide:
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Come to God's own tem- pie, come; Raise the song of har-vest-home!
Grant, har-vest Lord, that we Whole-some grain and pure may be.

But the fruit -ful ears to store In His gar -ner ev - er-more.
Come, ten thou-sand an -gels, come, Raise the glo-rious har-vest-home! A-MEN.
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No. 129. God of Our Fathers, Known of Old.

Rudyard Kipling. (Magdalen.)

m i
John Stabler.
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fa - thers,1. God of our fa - thers, known of

2. The tu - mult and the shout -ing

3. Far-called our na - vies melt a -

4. If, drunk with sight of pow'r, we
5. For hea - then heart that puts her
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old,

dies;

way,
loose

trust

Lord of our far-flung

The cap -tains and the

On dune and head-land
Wild tongues that have not
In reek - ing tube and
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bat - tie line, Be - neath whose aw - ful hand we hold Do-
kings de - part; Still stands Thine an - cient sac - ri - fice, An
sinks the fire; Lo, all our pomp of yes - ter - day Is

Thee in awe, Such boast - ing as the Gen - tiles use Or
i - ron shard; All val - iant dust that builds on dust, And
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trite heart:
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to guard:
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Lord God
Lord God
Judge of

Lord God
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wewith us yet, Lest
with us yet, Lest we
spare us yet, Lest we
with us yet, Lest we
fool-iah word, Thy mer-

for
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get, lest

get, lest
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get, lest

on Thy

we
we
we
we

for - get!

for - get!

for - get!

for - get!

peo - pie, Lord! A - men.
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No. 130. Swell the Anthem, Raise the Song.

(Messiah. 7s. D.)

Nathan Strong, Alt.

Louis J. P. Heroid.

Air. by George Klngsley,

i
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1. Swell the an-them, raise the song; Prais-es to oar God be - long;

2. Here, be-neath a vir-tuous sway May we cheer -ful - ly o - bey;

S lit mj^-fh-^
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Saints and an -gels join to sing Prais-es to theheav'n-ly King.

Nev - er feel op - pres-sion's rod, Ev - er own and wor - ship God.
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Bless-ings from His lib - 'ral hand Flow a -round this hap- py land:

Hark! the voice of na - tnre sings Prais-es to the King of kings;

FrrrMTTVf»
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Kept by Him no foes an-noy; Peace and free-dom we eh -joy.

Let ns join the cho- ral song, And the grate-ful notes pro-long. A-men.
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No. 131. The Star-Spangled Banner.

Solo ob Quabtet
Francis Scott Key.
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1. Oh, say can you see by the dawn's early light, What so proudly we hailed at the

2. On the shore,dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haughty host in dread

3. And where is that band who so Tauntingly swore, That the hav-oc of war and the

4. Oh, thus be it ev-erwhen freemen shall stand Between their loved homes and the

mj&£rr# &.*=tm &b e^m3S S=g :p=£ m9
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twilight's last gleaming?Whose broad stripes and bright stars.thro' the perilous fight.O'er the

si - Ience re-pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow-er-ing steep, As it

bat - tie's con-fu-sion, A home and a coun-try should leave us no more? Their

war's des - o - la-tion; Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heav'n-rescued land Praise the^ S=fc A—

^
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ramparts we watched, were so gal-lant-ly streaming? And the rockets' red glare, the bombs
fit - ful- ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the

blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution; No ref-uge could save the

Pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion. Then con-quer we must, when our
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Chorus.

burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there. Oh, say, does that

morning's first beam, In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream; 'Tis the star-spangled

hireling and slave From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star-spangled

cause it is just, And this be our motto: "In God is our trust!" And the star-spangled
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The Star-Spangled Banner.

star-spangled ban-ner yet wave O'er the land

ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O'er the land

ban-ner in tri-umph doth wave O'er the land

ban-ner in tri-umph shall wave O'er the land

of the free, and the home of the brave?

of the free, and the home of the brave,

of the free, and the home of the brave,

of the free, and the home of the brave.

> > ,>
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No. 132.

S. F. Smith.

America.
The National Son? of America. English.
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1. My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my
2. My na-tive coun-try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, Thy name I love: I love thy

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song: Let mortal

4. Our fathers' God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing: Long may our

ss
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fa - thers died, Land of the pilgrims' pride, From ev-'ry mountain side Let freedom ring!

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove.

tongues awake;Let all that breathe partake;Let rocks their silence break,The sound prolong,

land be bright With freedom's ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King!
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God save our gracious King,

Long live our noble King,

God save the King:

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us;

God save the King.

God Save the King.

The National Song: of Britain.

2.

Through every changing scene,

Lord, preserve our King;

Long may he reign:

Bis heart inspire and move

With wisdom from above,

And in a nation's love

His throne maintain.

3.

Thy choicest gifts in store,

On him be pleased to pourj

Long may he reign:

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice,

God save the King.



No. 133.

W. H. Davenport.

Nail to America.
COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. Hail to A-mer - i - ca, friend of the na-tions; Em-pire of

2. Hail! fair A-mer - i - ca, prair-ies and moun-tains, Cav-erns and
3. Fa -ther of lib - er- ty, gra-cious and glo-rious, God whom our

Kffrrmrtfi^^
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lib - er - ty, man-hood, and right; Guard -ing with loy - al - ty

can - yons vast, match-less and grand! Homes safe - ly gird - ed by
fa - there loved, be Thou our King; Thou shalt our Lead - er be,
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free-dom's fair sta - tions; Long let her ban - ner wave,
wis-dom's free foun- tains, Guard - ed by he - roes from
ev - er vie - to - rious; Long let Thy praise o'er A-

B rrrrrttZlm
Chorus.
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spot - less and free.

free - dom's fair land. Hail to A - mer - i - ca, Her - aid her

mer - i - ca ring.
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praise a - far! Hail! ev - 'ry stripe and star! Fair free-dom's land!
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SONGS FOR BIBLE CLASSES.

No. 134. The Son of God Goes Forth to War.

Reginald Heber. H. S. Cutler.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to

2. That mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the

3. A gio-riousband, the cho - sen few, On whom the Spir - it

4. A no - We ar - my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the

grave;

came;
maid,

Err T v
-
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His blood -red ban -ner streams a- far: Who fol-lows in His
Who saw hisMas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to

Twelve val-iant saints,their hope they knew. And mocked the cross and
A - round the Sav-ior's throne re - joice, In robes of light ar -

m t=£ Hi

train?

save.

flame.

rayed;

A *
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Who best can drink His cup of woe, Tri-um-phant o - ver pam,
Like Him, with par -don on his tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain,

They met the ty-rant's brandished steel, The li - on's go - ry mane;
They climbed the steep as -cent of heav'n, Thro* per -il, toil and pain;

m*.

i ?-k im

$
X mm#

Who pa- tient bears his cross be -low,—He fol-lows in His train.

He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train?

They bowed their heads the stroke to feel: Who fol -lows in their train?

God, to us may grace be giv'n, To fol - low in their train.
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No. 135. Since Jesus Game Into My Heart.

R. H. McDaniel.
COPYRIGHT, 1914. BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. What a won-der-ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je-8U8 came
2. I have ceasedfrommy wand'ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sus came
3. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je-sus came
4. There's a light in the val -ley of Death now for me, Since Je-sus came

5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know Since Je-sus came
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in - to my heart! I have light in my soul for which long I had sought,

in - to my heart! And my sins which werema - ny are all washed a - way
in - to my heart! And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure,

in - to my heart! And the gates of the Cit - y be - yond I can see,

in -to my heart! And I'm hap- py, bo hap - py as on -ward I go,
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Since Je-sus came in -to my heart I j Since Je-sus came m - to 1

_ _ _ J _J!_ _3_ Since Je-sus came in, came
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heart, Since Je-sus came in - to my heart, Floods of joy o'er my

in - to my heart, Since Je - sua came in, came in - to my heart,

I

s
.
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rouI like the soa bil-lows roil, Since Je-sus came in -to my heart.
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No. 136. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers.

Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur Sullivan.

1. Onward, Christian sol - diersl Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sns

2. At the sign of tri - umph, Satan's host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol - diers,

3. Like a might-y ar - my Mores the Church of God; Brothers we are tread - ing

4. Onward, then, ye peo - pie, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voic-es
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Go - ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe;

On to vie - to - ry! Hell's foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise,

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; r All one bod - y we,

In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud and hon - or Un - to Christ, the King,

&%=*=* f-f-f &
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^ Refrain.

S3 t=t
3Etr -jAj i-A c-

~<?~ ^v^JjL*ttT ff p -p
For-ward in - to bat - tie. See His ban-ner go!

Brothers, lift your voic - es, Loud your anthems raise. Onward, Christian sol-diers!

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i - ty.

This thro' count-less a - ges Men r.nd an-gels sing.
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Marching as to war,

M
With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be-fore.
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No. 137. I Shall Be Satisfied.
COPYRIGHT. 1917. BY SAMUEL W. BEAZLEY,

IN "HOSANNAS."

A,-

Samuel W. Beazley.

can live my life with ein - gle heart To please my Lord, nor
can fill my heav'n-ap-point-ed place, Bear all that comes with
can stand,with faith and cour-age strong, Steadfast and true for

be like Him I love, And at the im-pulse
shall set life's fi - nal sun, When I pass out" in-

h h. h h
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from His will de - part, If I maylearnfromHim.love'swondrousart,
fort - i - tude and grace; Lead straying ones to find the Fa-ther's face,

right a-gainst the wrong, Help trou-bled hearts with word, or smile, or song,

of His spir - it move, Keep mind and heart set on the things a - bove,

to the great un-known, If I mayhear theMas-ter'sword/'Welldone,"

ite^^tz=* V- ±—v-
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Chorus.
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I shall be "at • is - fied. Christ, my heart cries out to

J , J. J
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Thee, Help me to be what I would be
cries out to Thee, what I would be; I
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live Thy life a -gain in me, And I shall be sat-is - fied,

a - gain in me,
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No. 138. Where Jesus Is, Tis Heaven.

C. J. Butler.
COPYRIGHT, 189ft, BY J. M. BLACK. BY PERMtSSION.

J. M. Black.

fe £tbfc^ TI ?F3^
1. Since Christ my soul from sin set free, This world has

2. Once heav - en seemed a far - off place, Till Je - sua

3. What mat-ters where on earth we dwell? On moun-tain
... ... ' -K > • >--
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been a heav'n to me; And 'mid earth's sor - rows and its woe,

showed His smil - ing face; Now it's be - gun with - in my soul,

top, or in the dell? In cot-tage, or a man-sion fair,
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Choeus,

tm&jrlijm^&Ug
'Tis heav'n my Je - sus here to know.

'Twill last while end - less a - ges roll. hal - le - In - jahl Yes, 'tis

WhereJe-sus is, 'tis heav - en there.
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heav'n, 'Tis heav'n to know my sins for-giv'n; On land or
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sea, what mat-ters where? Where Je - sus is, 'tis heav -en there.
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No. 139. I Love to Tell the Story.

{Catherine Hankey. William C. Fischer.

m^.umW'
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Pr
sto - ry Of nn-seen things a-bove, Of Je - sua
sto - ry; Morewon-der-ful it seems Than all the
sto - ry; 'Tis pleasant to re - peat Whatseoms.each
sto -ry; Forthose who know it best Seemnun -ger-

1. I love to tell the

2. I love to tell the

3. I love to tell the

4. I love to tell the

i
j-j A—* fr-rpre P r^f
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o-ry, Of Je-sus anand His glo-ry, Of Je-sus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry,
gold - en fan-cies Of all my gold-endreams. I love to tell the sto - ry,

time I tell it, Morewon-der-ful -ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry;
ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest. And when,in scenes of glo - ry,

ff ,ff t.t:i * » , ,.. . . .. a f pAJUm$«m ^ size
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Be-cause I know 'tis true , It sat • is-fies my longings, As nothing else can do.
It did so much for me; And that is justthe rea-son I tell it now to thee.

ForsomehaveneverheardThe message of sal-va-tion From God'sown holyword.
I singthenew,newsong,'Twillbetheold,oIdstory, That I have loved so long.
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I love to tell the sto - ry! 'Twill be my theme in glo-ry
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To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sua and His love.
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No. 140. Lead On, Kin£ Eternal.

(Lancashire.)

Ernest W. Shurtleff.

i-

Henry Smart,

* EEi i P2=t-^ 3-251-

1. Lead on, King E - ter - nal, The day of march has come;

2. Lead on, King E - ter - nal, Till sin's fierce war shall cease,

3. Lead on, King E - ter - nal, We fol - low, not with fears;
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home,

peace;

pears;

giSE

Hence-forth in fields of con - quest Thy tents shall be our

And ho - li - ness shall whis - per The sweet A - men of

For glad - ness breaks like morn - ing Wher-e'er Thy face ap
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Thro* days of prep - a - ra - tion Thy grace has made us strong,

For not with swords loud clash -ing, Nor roll of stir -ring drums;

Thy cross is lift - ed o'er us; We jour-ney in its light:
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And now, King E - ter - nal, We lift our bat -tie song.

With deeds of love andmer-cy The heav'nly king-dom comes.

The crown a-waits the con-quest; Lead on, God of might. A -men.» h=&k &
H=* 1



No. 141. I Walk With the King.
COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

James Rowe. international oopyrioht secured.

i
B. D. Ackley.
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1. In sor - row I wan-dered, my spir - it op - prest, But now I am
2. For years in the fet - ters of sin I was bound, The world could not

3. soul near de-spair in the low-lands of strife. Look up and letM m «=^pm \, v v
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hap - py— se - cure- ly I rest; From morn-ing

help me—no com-fort I found; But now like

Je - sus come in - to your life; The joy of

till eve - ning glad

the birds and the

sal - va - tion to
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car - ols I sing, and this is the rea-son; I walk with the King-.

sunbeams of Spring, I'm free and re - joic - ing—1 walk with the King,

you He would bring—Come in -to the sun - light and walk with the King.« A A *-

HH1
£ 4*-J>-s ¥

Choeus. ^^ «= p Ar4=-
rfc £:&$:

# 2=*3=^ ±3tE3tCtefi--^ y-, „ ^^
walk with the King, hal - le - lu - jahl I walk with the King, praise His namel
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No long-er I roam, my soul fac-es home, I walk and I talk with the King.
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No. 142.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Rescue the Perishing.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF F. T. DOANS. Wimam H. Doane.
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1. Res - cue the per-ish -ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from

2. The* they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent

3. Down in the hn-man heart, Crushedby the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur - ied that

4. Res - cue the per- ish - ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la - bor the

A A A-Si &i
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sin and the grave; Weep o'er the er- ring one, Lift up the fall- en,

child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen - tly:

grace can re - store; Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wakened by kind-ness,

Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them;
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Chorus.
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Tell them of Je - sus the might- y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res -cue the per-ish-ing,

Chords that are bro-ken will vi - brate once more.

Tell the poor wan-d'rer a Sav - ior has died.
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Care for the dy - ing; Je- sus is mer-ci-ful, Je -sus will save.
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No. 143. Garry Your Gross With a Smile.

Duley Ggdon.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 8ECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Tho' your heart may be heav - y with sor-row and care, You may
2. Let the well by the way -side that flows un - to all Strength im-
3. For the work that you faith-ful - ly, will - ing - ly do, You shall

b h h—h-^i. fr-r-A—A A A jl ^Sm
re

oth - ers to glad-ness be -guile, If a face like the light of the

part for each step of the mile; Let your faith the great prom-is - es

reap a re -ward af - ter- while; On-ly grace in your serv-ice can

h
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Chorus. k
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morn-ing you wear, And car-ry your cross with a smile ! Car-ry your cross with a
oft - en re -call, And car-ry your cross with a smile!

glo - ri - fy you, So car-ry your cross with a smile! Car - ry your cross^ j—
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smile, Car - ry your cross with a smile; You may oth -ers from
with a smile, Car - ry your cross with a smile;
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sad-ness to glad-ness be-guile, If you car - ry your cross with a smile!
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No. 144. True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted,

Frances R. Haver£al,
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEO. C. 8TEB61NS. RENEWAL.

m
Geo. C. Stefablns,
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1. Trae-hearted,whole-hearted, faithful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy

2. True-hearted,whole-hearted, full-est al-le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to our

3. True-hearted,whole-hearted,Sav-ior all-glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and
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grace we will be; Un - der the stand-ard ex-alt - ed and roy - al, Strong

glo - ri-ous King; Val - iant en-deav - or and lov - ing o-be-dience, Free-

reign there a - lone, - ver our wills and af-fec - tions vic-to-rious, Free-
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Chorus.
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in Thy strength we will bat-tla for Thee. Peal out the watch-word I si-lence it

ly and joy -ous-ly now would we bring.

ly sur-ren-dered and whol-ly Thine own. Peal si-lenco
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nev-er! Song of our spir-its re
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joic - ing and free;

re-joic-ing and free;

Peal out the

Peal

3t
S

-sr-^7-^ * * ±; -ja_JB.

PHrir :t==p=3=: g g P ^r^'-^-P-Ugr* 14 14

i
fa h s h I , ,? . k—JV-I N-+

1^^3 ft fi=ts^gas g 3I* : 5 t
*

watch-word! loy - al for-ev - er, King of our lives, by Thy gracewe will be.



No. 145. Stand Dp, Stand Up for Jesus.
(Webb.)

George Duffield, Jr. George J. Webb.

Nsfc whm«̂ M-i * H * P3 23

1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus! Ye sol-diers of the cross;

2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus! The trump-et call o - bey;

3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus! Stand in His strength a - lone;

4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus! The strife will not be long;

\mjMH~U i f 1 1 f if=ff£F=i

mmf ^
Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss:

Forth to the might-y con - flict, In this His glo-rious day:

The arm of flesh will fail you, Ye dare not trust your own:

This day the noise of bat - tie, The next the vie - tor's song:

m EEEEE KEEE—1-—
I iB r=v^ F!

p^Ui J^44#^
From
Ye
Put

To

vie - fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my shall He
that are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un - num-bered

on the gos - pel ar - mor, Each piece put on with

Him that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall

t±=t Usi
lead,

foes;

prayer;

be;
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Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord in - deed.

Yourcour-age rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose,

Where du-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there.

He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly. A-MEN.
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No. 146. Soldiers of Christ, Arise.

(Bealoth.)

Charles Wesley. Lowell Mason.

fa^J4W 2*3
1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mor on,

2. Stand, then, in His great might, With all His strength en - dued;

3. From strength to strength go on, Wres-tle, and fight, and pray;

I LI w%mzc

f f

Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro' His e - ter - nal Son;

But take, to arm you for the fight, The pan - o - ply of God:

Tread all thepow'rsof dark-nessdown, And win the well - fought day:

a a fc fc=MfcE^
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Strong in the Lord of hosts, And in His might - y pow'r,

That, hav-ing all things done, And all your con - flicts passed,

Still let the Spir - it cry, In all His sol - diers,"Come,"

ifefefeimm ^^-m^bs t=t
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Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con - quer - or.

Ye may o'ercome thro' Christ a-lone, And stand en-tire at last.

Till Christ theLord descend from high,And take the con-qu'rorshome. A-
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No, 147. The Church's One Foundation.

Samuel J. Stone.
(AUBELU.)

S3EE5
Samuel S. Wesley.
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1. The church- 's one foun - da - tion la Je - sua Christ her Lord;

2. E - lect from ev - 'ry na - tion, Yet one o'er all the earth,

3. 'Mid toil and trib - n - la - tion, And tu - mult of her war,

4. Yet she on earth hath un - ion With God the Three in One,

e ft *
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She is His new ere - a - tion By wa - ter and the word:

Her char - ter of Sal - va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth;

She waits the con- sum-ma - tion Of peace for - ev - er - more;

And mys - tic sweet com - mun - ion With those whose rest is won:

m
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From heav'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride;

One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par - takes one ho - ly food,

Till, with the vi - sion glo - rious, Her long - ing eyes are blest,

hap - py ones and ho - lyl Lord, give us grace that we,
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died.

And to one hope she press - es, With ev - 'ry grace en - dued.

And the great church vie - to - rious Shall be the church at rest.

Like them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee. A - men.
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No. 148. OnGe To Every Man and Nation.

James Russell Lowell. Francis J. Haydn.
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1. Once to ev - 'ry man and
2. Then to side with truth is

3. By the light of burn-ing

4. Tho' the cause of e - vil

4^ rf=£

V
na-tion Comes the mo-ment to de-cide,
no - ble When we share her wretched crust,

martyrs Je -sus' bleed -ing feet I track,

pros-per, Yet 'tis truth a - lone is strong;
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the strife of truth with falsehood, For the good or e - vil side;

her cause bring fame and prof-it And 'tis pros-p'rous to be just;

ing up new Cal-v'ries ev - er With the cross that turns not back;

her por-tion be the scaffold, And up - on the throne be wrong,
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Some great cause, God's new Mes- si - ah, Of - f'ring each the

Then it is the brave man chooses, While the cow- ard

New oc - ca-sions teach new du- ties, Time makes ancient

Yet that scaf-fold sways the fu-ture, And, be -hind the

bloom or

stands a

good un
dim un'

blight,

- side

- couth;

known,
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And the choice goes on for - ev - er 'Twixt that dark-ness and that light.

Till the mul - ti - tude make vir-tue Of the faith they had de - nied.

They must up-ward still and on-ward Who would keep a - breast of truth.

Stand-ethGodwith-in the shadow, Keep -ing watch a - bove His own.
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No. 149. God Be With You.
J. E. Rankin, D. D. W. O. Tomer.
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain, By His coun-sela guide, up-

2. God be with you till we meet a- gain, 'Neath His wings pro- tect-ing

3. God be with you till we meet a - gam, Keep love's ban-ner float-ing

mHi4 H'-mu iV—¥

p&pttrrnw j
-u^

hold you, With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you, God be with you

hide you, Dai - ly man-na still pro- vide you, God be with you

o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave before you, God be with you
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Chorus.
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till we meet a - gain. Till we meet, till we meet,
Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet.
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Till we meet at Je - bus' feet;

Till we meet at Je - sua* feet, till we i

Till we meet,

Till we meet,

^B if-fm 9 • 0-S-
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we meet,.. God be with you till we meet a -gain.

till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain.
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No. 150. Faith of Our Fathers.
(St. Catherine.)

Frederick W. Paber. Adapted by J. G. Walton.
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1. Faith of our fa- there! ljv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword:

2. Our fa-there, chained inpris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free:

3. Faith of our fa- there! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife:
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how our hearts beat high with joy Whene'er we hear that glo-rious word

!

How sweetwouldbe their children's fate, If they, like them, could die for thee!

Andpreachthee,too,as loveknows how,By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life:

i t£s *•
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Faith of our fathers! ho- ly faith! We will be true to thee till death!

Faith of our fathers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death!

Faith of our fathers ! ho - ly faith 1 We will be true to thee till death I A

No. 151. Faith of Our Mothers, Living Yet.
Hymn to Our Mothers.

(St. Ca

1 Faith of our Mothers, living yet

In cradle song and bedtime prayer,

In nursery love and fireside love,

Thy presence still pervades the air:

Faith of our Mothers, living faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

.)

3 Faith of our Mothers, gniding faith,

For youthful longing—youthful doubt,

How bhnred our vision, blind our way,

Thy providential care without:

Faith of our Mothers, guiding faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

2 Faith of our Mothers, lavish faith, 4 Faith of our Mothers, Christian faith,

The fount of childhood's trust and grace, In truth beyond our man-made creeds,

0, may thy consecration prove Still serve the home and save the church,

The well-spring of a nobler race: And breathe thy spirit through our deeds:

Faith of our Mothers, lavish faith, Faith of our Mothers, Christian faith,

We will be true to thee till death. We will be true to thee till death.



No. 152.

Elsie Duncan Yale.

Jesus Looks to You.
COPYRIGHT, 1812, BY HALL-MACK CO.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Samuel W. Beazfey.
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1. There are har-vest-fields which whiten, And the grain ungarnered stands;Love di-
2. There are souls to dan-ger drift-ing, They are sink-ing day by day; Then the
3. There arethosewho ne'erhaveknownHim,Who would faiu their Savior find,Ever
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vine your task shall light - en, Haste to toil with ea - ger hands,

bless - ed bea-con lift - ing, To the res - cue haste a - way.
strive that all may own Him, Who has come to bless man-kind.
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For His
Glad-ly
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call that comes from heav-en, To His serv-ice, ev - er true, For the
con-stant care shall cher - ish, And your strength shall He re - new; For the

wit-ness to His glo - ry, And His grace shall you re-new For to
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Chorus.
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sheaves of souls for-giv - en, Je-sus looks to ycu. Je-sus looks to
souls who else would per-ish, Je-sus looks to you.

tell His bless-ed sto - ry, Je-sus looks to you. He looks
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you, Ev-er-more His word o - bey; He will bless our each
you, to you, o - bey;
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Jesus Looks to You.
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deav-or, He will be our stay,, Je-sus looks to you, Ev-'ry

He looks to you, to you,
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faithful heart and true, And for serv-ice loy-al ev-er, Je-sus looks to you.

,andtrue,
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No. 153.

E. W. Blandly.

Where Ne Leads Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1890. BV J. 8. NORRI8.

USED BY PERMISSION. J. S. Norris.
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1. I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing,

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar - den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar- den,

3. I'll go With Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment,

4. He will give me grace and glo - ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry,

T&EF.-WhereHeleadsme I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol-low,

I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, "Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low Me.

"

I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.

I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.

He will give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way.
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Where He leads me I will fol -low, P 11 go with Him, with Him all the way



No. 154. The Ninety and Nine.

Elizabeth C Clephane. Ira D. Sankey.
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1. There were nine - ty and nine, that safe - ly lay In the

2. "Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine - ty and nine; Are
3. But none of the ran - somed ev - er knew How
4. "Lord, whence are those blood - drops all the way That
5. But all through the moun- tains, thun - der-riv'n, And
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shel - ter of the fold, But one was out on the

they not e -nough for Thee?* ' But the Shep-herd made an - swer:

deep were the wa - ters crossed; Nor how dark was the night that the

mark out the mountain's track?" "They were shed for one who had
up from tht rock - y steep, There a - rose a glad cry to the

lift:Hit jE-fc I f •
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hills a - way, Far - off from the gates of gold— A-
"This of mine Has wan - dered a - way from me, And, al-

Lord passed thro* Ere He found His sheep that was lost:

gone a - stray Ere the Shep-herd could bring him back:" "Lord,
of heav'n,"Re - joicel I have found my sheep1" And the
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way on the

though the

Out in the

whence are Thy hands

an - gels ech-oed

n V^vv
moun - tains wild and bare, A - way from the ten - der

road be rough and steep, I go to the des-ert to

des-ert He heard its cry

—

Sick, and helpless, and
so rent and torn?" "They are pierced to-night by
a-round the throne,"Re - joicel for the Lord brings
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The Ninety and Nine.
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Shep- herd's care, A - way from the ten - der Shep-herd'scare.

find my sheep, I go to the des - ert to find my sheep."
read-y to die, Sick, and help-less, and read- y to die.

man-y a thorn, They are pierced to - night by man-y a thorn."
back His own! Re - joicelforthe Lord brings back His own!"
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No. 155. How Firm a Foundation.
Geo. Keith.

U
(Foundation, lis.)

i »
1. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your
2. In ev - 'ry con - di - tion—in sick - ness, in health; In pov - er-ty's

3. "Fearnot, I am with thee, be not dis-mayed, For I am thy

4. "When thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riv - ers of

5. "When thro' fier-y tri - als thy path-way shall he, My grace, all-suf-

6. "The soul that on Je - sus still leans for re -pose, I will not, I
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1. faith in His ex - eel - lent word! What more can He say than to

2. vale, or a - bound-ing in wealth; At home and a -broad, on the

3. God, and will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee, help thee, and
4. woe shall not thee - ver - flow; For I will be with thee, thy

5. fi - cient, shall be thy sup -ply; The flame shall not hurt thee; I

6. will not, de - sert to His foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en-
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1. you He hath said, You who un - to Je - sus for ref - uge have fled?

2. land, on the sea— ' 'As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ev - er be.

3. cause thee to stand, Up - held by My right-eous, om-nip - - tent hand.

4. troub-les to bless, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep-est dis - tress.

5. on - ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume and thy gold to re -fine.

6. deav-or to shake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev-er for-sake!"
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No. 156. Tis Time for Work.
Mabel J. Rosemon. copyright, 1915, by samuel w. beazley.

SOPUANOS AND ALTOS. Con espress.m
Samuel W. Beazley
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1. 'Tis time for work -ing,

2. We'll fail Him nev - er,

3. The Sav-ior needs us,

So nev - er shirk - ing,

But striv-ing ev - er,

'Tis He that leads us

Our will -ing
We'll do the

And sets the

Si m =Hm
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hearts and hands will do the Sav-ior's bid-ding; And when He calls us,

du - ty that ap-pears so close be -side us; 'Tis al-ways near us,

task that wins His sure re-ward andfa-vor; There's joy in serv-ice,
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Where'er He calls us, We'll quickly go and prove that we are brave and true.

So ver - y near us, The work the Sav-ior plans for willing hands to do.

His bless-ed serv-ice, Oh,come and show, by serving Him, your love so true.

^s \ . r g g

i £ A^̂̂-f^1

Chorus.^ M m *=i

3- ^'* IF fr?

'Tis time for work - ing, No cra-ty shirk - ing, But on-ward
'Tis now the time for working, Willing hearts each task will greet. And

f
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press - ing, Receive His bless - ing; The time is pre - cious,

on-ward ev - er pressing, We'll receive His blessing sweet; The time is ver - y pre*



Tis Time for Work.
poco rit
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So ver-y pre-cious, 'Tis time for work,0 come,ye faithful,tried and true. .

.

eious,And there's joy in senice, Come, ye faithfal ones and true, come, ye tried and trad, tried and true.

No. 157.

Elizabeth P. Prentiss.

More Love To Thee.
COPYRIGHT. BY WILLIAM H. DOAWE. ,

USED BY PERMISSION. William H. Doane.

m -Aip^PS :sf

*=* 5 I * 4
1. More love to

2. Once earth-ly

3. Let sor - row

4. Then shall my

^—
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Thee, Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the

joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a-

do its work, Send grief and pain; Sweet are Thy

la - test breath Whis - per Thy praise; This be the
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prayer I make, On bend-ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea,

lone I seek, Give what is best: This all my prayer shall be,

mes - sen-gers, Sweet their re- frain, When they can sirig with me,

part - ing cry My heart shall raise, This still its prayer shall be,
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More love, Christ, to Thee,More love to Thee, More love to Thee!

More love, Christ, to Thee,More love to Thee, More love to Thee!

More love, Christ, to Thee,More love to Thee, More love to Thee!

More love, Christ, to Thee,More love to Thee, More love to Thee! A-men
-f^-'-N
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No. 158.

Charles Wesley.

Jesus, Lover of My Soul. /
(Mabtyn.) Simeon B. Marsh.
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Let me to Thy bos - om
While the tern-pest still is

Hangs my help-less soul

Still sup-port and com
More than all in Thee
Heal the sick and lead

Grace to cov-er all

f Je - sus,Lov-er of my soul,

\ While the near-er wa-ters roll,

fOth-er ref-uge have I none;

\ Leave, ah ! leave me not a - lone

,

S Thou, Christ, art all I want;

( Raise the fall - en rcheer the faint,

/PlenteousgracewithThee is found, (irace to cov-er all my sin:

(.Let the heal-ing streams abound; Make and keep me pure with- in

on
fort

I

the

my

fly,

high!

Thee:

me:
find;

blind.
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Hide me, my Sav-ior,
All my trust on Thee is

Just and ho - ly is Thy
Thou of life the foun-tain

£-

hide, Till the storm of life be past;

stayed, All my help from Thee I bring;

name, I am all un-right-eous - ness;

art, Free-ly let me take of Thee:
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Safe in -to the ha-ven guide, re-ceivemysoul at last I

Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shadow of Thy wing.

False and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace.

Spring Thou up within my heart,Rise to all e-ter-ni- ty. A-men.
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No. 159. Master, Let Me Walk With Thee.
Washington Gladden. (Canonbuby.) Robert Schumann.
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1. Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low - ly paths of serv-ice free;

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love;

3. Teach me Thy pa- tience; still with Thee In clos - er, dear-er com-pan - y,
4. In hope that sends a shin - ing ray Far down the future's broad'ning way;
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Master, Let Me Walk with Thee.
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Tell me Thy se-cret; Help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care.

Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way.
In work that keeps faith sweat and strong, In trust that triumphs o-ver wrong.
In peace that on-ly Thou canst give,With Thee, Master, let me live. Amen.
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No. 160. Am I a Soldier of the Gross?
Isaac Watts. (McAnally.) Ait. by R. M. Mcintosh.
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol- lower of the Lamb?
2. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

3. Thy saints in all this glo-rious war Shall con-quer, tho' they die;
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to

They see the tri-umph from a - far: By faith they bring it
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name?
God?
nigh.
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Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow - 'ry beds of ease,

Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease my com* -age, Lord;
When that il - lus-trious day shall rise, And all Thy ar - mies shine,
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While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood-y

I'll bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup -port- ed by Thy
In robea of vie -fry thro' the skies, The glo - ry shall be

J*.

word.
Thine.
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No. 161. Sweet hour of Prayer.
W. W. Walford. Win. B. Bradbury.
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1. Sweet hour ofprayer,8weethourofprayer,Thatca!l8mefroma world of care,

2. Sweet hour of prayer.sweet hour of prayer,Thywings shallmy pe - ti-tion bear

3. Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer, May I thy con - so - la-tion share,
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And bids me, at my Father's throne, Make all my wants and wish - es known!
D.S.-And oft es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re -turn, sweet hour of prayer.

To Him,whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait - ing soul to bless:

D.S.-I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

Till from Mount Pisgah's loft -y height I view my home, and take my flight;

D.S.-And shout while passing thro 'the air, Fare-well,fare-well,sweet hour of prayer!
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In sea -sons of dis - tress and grief , My soul has oft - en found re - lief,

And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace,

In my im-mor-tal flesh I'll rise To seize the ev - er- last -ing prize,
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No. 162.

John Fawcett.

Blest Be the Tie.
Hans George Naegell.
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris -tian love;

2. Be - fore our Fa -ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent ^ray'rs;

3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens bear;

4. When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;
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Blest Be the Tie.
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The

Our

And
But

fel - low -ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a-bove.

fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com -forts and our cares,

oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear,

we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a -gain.WO E
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No. 163. Break Thou the Bread of Life.

Mary Ann Lathbury. William P. Sherwln.
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me, As Thou didst

3. Teach me to live, dear Lord, On - ly for Thee, As Thy dis-
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break the loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa-credpage

bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond -age cease,

ci - pies lived In Gal - i - lee: Then, all my strug-gles o'er,
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I seek Thee, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, liv - mg Word!

All fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My All-in - AH.

Then, vie -fry won, I shall be-hold Thee, Lord, TheLiv- ing - one.
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No. 164. Nearer, My God, to Thee.
Sarah P. Adams. (Bethahy.) Lowell Mason.
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee, E'en though it

2. Though like the wan - der - er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be

3. There let the way ap - pear, Steps un - to Heav'n: All that Thou

4. Then, with my wak-ingtho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my
5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav - ing the sky, Sun, moon, and
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be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my
o - ver me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I'd be Near-er, my
send -est me, In mer-cy giv'n: An -gels to beck -on me, Near-er, my
sto-ny griefs Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be, Near-er, my
stars for -got, Up -ward I fly, Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my

m t=t t±$-mt i *ttmuJ—H—k-

M
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God, to Thee, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! A -MEN.

No. 165. Rise Up, Men of God!
William P. Merrill. (Festal Song.) William H. Walter.m s BE

r? r^*=* ^±^
Rise

Rise

Rise

Lift

up,

up,

up,

high the

men of God! Have done with less - er things; Give

men of God! His king-dom tar - ries long: Bring

men of God! The church for you doth wait, Her

cross of Christ; Tread where His feet have trod; As

n
Lhtftf\\ \n\j \mmmi



Rise Up, Men of God!

r^i

** mrr/i-'f > Hfeua
heart and mind and soul and strength To serve the King of kings,

in the day of broth -er- hood, And end the night of wrong,

strength nn - e - qual to her task: Kise np and make her great,

broth -ers of the Son of Man Rise up, men of God! A-KEN.

E £ f f- i- m *
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No. 166.

Augustus M. Toplady.

Rock of A£es.
(TOPLADT.)

Thomas Hastings.

P*HH-L i % ' /!^^?T^
1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know,

3. While I draw this fleet -ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death,

V^h ji kJ 14: A 14 !-
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound -ed side which flowed,

These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone:

When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne,

}^M s±=z A- 4frrmre

Be of sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling.

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee. A -men.

w:.i,rvir p »• f \ C if: f i s
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No. 167. fight the Good Fight

John S. B. MonseD. (Pkhtboost.) William Boyd.

mmm^^^
Fight the good fight with all Thy might,Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right;

Eun the straight race thro' God's good grace, Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face;

Cast care a -side, lean on thy Guide; His boundless mer-cy will pro-vide;

Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; He changeth not, and thou art dear;

^J-J,I>£.4-£gb T^ff^^Fpp
m p. mfcffc P

Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e-ter - nal - ly.

Life with its way be-fore us lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.

Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

On-ly be-lieve, and thou shalt see That Christ is all in all to thee. A-MEN.

-#**#£ *fe M
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No. 168.

Horatius Bonar.

Go, Labor On,

(Retreat.) Thomas Hastings.

I
I h ' S:mme -^ g t ^=*

1. Go, la - bor on; spend and be spent, Thy joy to

2. Go, la - bor on; 'tis not for naught; Thine earth - ly

3. Go, la - bor on; your hands are weak; Your knees are

m fee *=*E m=kdd

fc mm*—*
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do the Fa - ther's will; It is the way the Mas - ter went;

loss is heav'n-ly gain; Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not:

faint, your soul cast down; Yet fal - ter not; the prize you seek
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Go, Labor On.
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Should not the serv - ant tread it

The Mas - ter prais - es,—what are

Is near,— a king - dom and a

still?

men?
crown! A - MEN.
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No. 169. Where Gross the Growded Ways of Life,

F. Mason North. (Germany.) Ludwig van Beethoven.
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1. Where cross the crowd - ed ways of life, Where sound the

2. In haunts of wretch - ed • ness and need, On shad - owed
3. From ten - der child - hood's help -

giv'n

ful - ness, From worn - an's

4. The cup of wa - ter for thee Still holds the

5. Mas - ter, from the moun- tain side, Make haste • to

6. Till sons of men shall learn Thy love And fol - low

A '
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cnes of race and clan, A - bove
thresh - olds dark with fears, From paths

grief, man's bur - dened toil, From fam •

fresh - ness of Thy grace; Yet long

heal these hearts of pain, A - mong
where Thy feet have trod: Till glo -

-A-

the

where
ished

these

these

^£
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noise of self - ish

hide the lure of

souls, from sor - row's
mul - ti - tudes to

rest - less throngs a-

from Thyheav'n a-
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strife, We hear Thy
greed, We catch the

stress, Thy heart has
see The sweet com
bide, tread the

bove Shall come the

m ^=
voice
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pas -

cit -

cit -

sion
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Son of man!
of Thy tears,

known re - coil,

of Thy face,

streets a - gain,

of our God. A-
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170.

Alfred Tennyson.
Con espress.

Grossing the Bar.
Male Chorus or Quartet,

copyright, 19h, by samuel w« beazley. Samuel W. Beaziey.

1. Sun-set and eve-ning star, And one clear call for me! And may there be no
2. Twilight and eve-ning bell, And aft - er that the dark! And may there be no

m ±=hjtP^rirmmmu \ \> \>
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moaning of the bar When I put out to sea, When I put out to sea. But
sad-ness of farewell When I, when I em-bark,When I, when I em-bark. For

m ihH^- i i 4 t ±n: Pit&H—Ah

J J J J J-i-^EgEJEi h^-jr
a • ar

T r F=g
»

B 5 E E hD
' PPPP

such a tide as moving seems asleep,

tho ' from out ourbourne of time andplace

,

Too full for sound and foam,
The flood may bear me far;

y-iJU'J'J'Jl >mmi i i cp^p p p p i g f =f£
Too fullforsound andfoam,
The floodmay bear me far,

81
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Whenthatwhichdrewfrom outthe boundless deep, Turns a-gainhome

,

I hope to see my Pi - lot iace to face, When I have crossed,

Turns a-gain home,
When I have crossed,

w*#fej
&± 33:
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Turns a - gain home, Turns a - gain home, Turns a - gain home.
When I have crossed,When I have crossed, crossed the bar.
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PRIMARY SONGS.

No. 171. Jesus Loves Me.

(The favorite Hymn of China.)

Wm. B. Bradbury.

mm b—ft- mic *=*
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1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so;

2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en's gate to o - pen wide;

3. Je - sus loves me! loves me still, Tho' I'm ver - y weak and ill;

4. Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be -side me all the way;

fei>-2u £zC f P- £ r—
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Lit - tie ones to Him be - long, They are weak but He is strong.

He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit- tie child come in.

From His shin - ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie.

If I love Him when I die, He will take me home on high.

^H3 i^ms P P P v=#
Chobus.

pB £n
Yes, Je -

m ^_

loves me, Yes, Je - sus loves me,

^£ mm&:iA E I ^s
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, The Bi - ble tells

r
me so
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No. 172. Luther's Gradle Hymn.
(Composed by Martin Luther for his children.)

M. L. Martin Luther.

£ * 9 A

1. A - way in a man-ger, No crib for a bed, The lit - tie Lord
2. Be near me, Lord Je - sus, I ask Thee to stay Close by me for-
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Je - sus Laid down His sweet head; The stars in the sky Looked
ev - er, And love me, I pray; Bless all the dear chil- dren In

^m m E s: « fl -
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down where He lay,—The lit - tie Lord Je - sns A - sleep on the hay.

Thy ten - der care, And take us to heav-en, To live with Thee there.

i^pp! ii + + ^ ^ * -§
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No. 173.

Joyfully•Mty.

Enter Into His Gates.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY LEYDA & BURGENER, CHICAGO.

Nettie Delphine Ellsworth.

4

En - ter in - to His gates with thanksgiving, And in-to His courts with praise;
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Cnter Into His Gates.

mm cres. dim. rib
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Be thank-ful un - to Him, and bless His name, For the Lord is good.
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No. 174. Springtime.
MUSIC ARRANGED FROM 8ONQ8 FOR LITTLE CHILDREN."

BY PERMISSION THOMAS CHARLES COMPANY.

Adapted by I. P. L. Adapted from Mendelssohn.

,
Joyfully. ^^ s£& £ 2F=P

1. Wake! Pas - sy wil - low and vi - o - let blue, Spring-time is

2. Wakel call the rain-drops, you're sleep - ing too long; Wake up and

£3 Or
±2

g^P &mt

m stt *
call - ing and look - ing for you; Wake! says the sun -shine, lift

lis - ten to blue-bird's sweet song; Wakel God is call - ing, thro*
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^S 1£e p=p:
dain - ty bright heads, Wake!pret-ty blos-soms, a - rise from your beds,

sun - shine and Bhow'rs; Spring-time is God's way of call - ing the flow'rs.
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No. 175.
I. F. L.

Lightly, p

Snow.

£
WO, BY IOA F. LEVDA, CHtCAOO. Helen M. Browne.
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Soft flakes of snow, Like feathers blow, God giv-eth snow like wool;
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ritardando.

^^ £3c
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Keep-ing seeds warm From cold and harm, He giv-eth snow like wool.

s
^J- i U I ^J- b ritardando.
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No. 176, All Things Beautiful and Fair.
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English.
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1. All things beau - ti - ml and fair, Earth and sky and balm - y air;

2. Ev-'ry tree andflow'rwe pass, Ev-'ry tuft of wav-ing grass,

3. Lit - tie streams that glide a - long, Ver-dant,moss-y banks a - mong,
4. He who dwell - eth high in heav'n, Un - to us hath all things giv^n;

i i j t m i z=i £a mm
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Sun- ny field and sha-dy grove, Gen - tly whis-per,"God is love."

Ev - 'ry leaf and open-ing bud Seem to tell us "God is good."
Shadowing forth the clouds a - bove, Soft - ly mur-mur,"God is love."

Let us, as through life we move, Ev - er feel that "God is love."

m^=p4
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No. 177. He Gares for Me.
"Norse LuUaby."

^m I-£=±

1. How strong and sweet my Fa - ther's care, That round a -bout me,

2. Oh, keep me ev - er in Thy love, Dear Fa - ther, watch-ing

fe 1
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like the air, Is with me al - ways, ev - 'ry-where, Is

from a - bove, And let me still Thy mer - cy prove, And
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with me al - ways, ev - 'ry-where! He cares for me.

let me still Thy mer - cy prove, And care for me.

Ji
I ! l__j.

j 1
1

,« ±
3*2:3=*? 3=S x &—-&-

&Z,-*-

m I3=
^±

O"'
g * a>



No,17& I'm Glad the Golden Sunlight

copyright by oavid c. cook pub. co. by per.

Lanta Wilson.

Cheerfully.

C. A. Fyke.

lfc=fc
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1. I'm glad the gold -en sun -light Is shin-ing o'er our way,

2. The per - fume of the flow - ers Floats up - ward to the sky;

3. And if the birds and flow - ers All praise the Lord our King,

t=$
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And na - ture seems so hap - py, This ho - ly Sab - bath day.

The birds are sing - ing prais - es To God who dwells on high.

I'm sure the lit - tie chil - dren A song of praise may bring.
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Refrain.

St^^^^^^^** -3F

Dear Fa - ther, we will praise Thee, This hap - py, hap - py day,
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For 'tis Thy lov - ing kind-ness That bright - ens all our way,
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No. 179. father, We Thank Thee for the Night
FROM "tOHIC-SOL-FA MUSIC COURSE," BY PER. O. DITSON CO.

Rebecca J. Weston. D. BatcheUor.

I
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1. Fa-ther, we thank Thee for the night, And for the pleas-ant morning light,

2. Help us to do the things we should, To be to oth-ers kind and good;

—rr—rrr > r r f mm r
B
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For rest and food and lov - ing care, And all that makes the day so fair.

In all we do in work or play To grow more lov - ing ev • 'ry day.

£=£ S
rr-

No. 180.

Tranquilly.

God's Love.
Arr. from Mozart.

S^PS sm 3^
God our Fa-ther made the night, Made the moon, and stars so bright,

God our Fa - ther made the skies, Bees and birds, and but- ter-flies,
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All the clouds far, far a - way, The shin - ing sun

Ti - nyflow'rs and trees that wave, These love-ly gifts

I

and
our

gold - en

Fa-ther
day.

gave.
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No. 181. The World Ghildren for Jesus.
"For of such is the kingdom of heaven."

COPYRIGHT, 1609, BY MARGARET COOTE BROWN.
M. C. B. Margaret Coote Brown.

With expression.

i£8 £& iz £F
1. The

2. The

3. The

4. The

5. And

cun-ning pa-poose in the wig -warn that lives, Whose

Es - ki - mo ba - bies are wrapped all in fur; They

lit - tie Jap ba - bies, with shin - ing dark eyes, Live

pret - ty brown ba - bies who roll in the sand, In a

all the dear ba - bies, wher - ev - er they grow, So

H $=£L^k 18:
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life

live

on

coun-

cun-

so hap - py and

the north coun

green isle in the

far o - ver the

free,.

.

try, . .

.

sea;...

sea,...

wee

Is my In - di - an broth-er; and

Where cold winds blow; and

Too man - y to count; and

Are my Af - ri - can broth-ers; and

Are God's dar - ling chil-dren; and

I&=F
5=15 £3 fc¥

Je - sus loves Him
Je - sus loves them

Je - sus loves them

Je - sus loves them

Je - sus loves them

Just as He loves you and me.

Just as He loves you and me.

Just as He loves you and me.

Just as He loves you and me.

Just as He loves you and me.



The World Children for Jesus.

Refrain. Sostenuto.
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The world chil-dren for Je - sus, . . The world children for Je - bus, . . The
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world chil-dren for Je-sus who loves them,Who loves ev - 'ry one.
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ISo. 182. Good-MorninA To All.

To be sung standing:

Brightly.

k
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Good-morning to yoa, (M-morn-fcg to yon, Gwd-morn-ing, tor difldren, (M-morn-ing to all

.
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No. 183. That Sweet Story of Old.

Mrs. Jemima Luke. Old Melody.
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1. I think when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When
2. Yet still to His foot -stool in prayer I may go, And
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Je - sus was here a-mong men, How He called lit - tie chil-dren as

ask for a share in His love; And if I now ear-nest - ly

»— te
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lambs to His fold, I should like

seek Him be - low, I shall see

£ *=* m
to have been with them then.

Him and hear Him a - bove.

wm b 9 i> T^ 8±=t

IM I ^pe i
I wish that His hands had

In that beau - ti - ful home He
been placed on my head, That His

has gone to pre - pare For
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And that I might have seen His kind

And man - y dear chil-dren are

arms had been thrown a-round me ,...

.

all who are washed and for - giv'n; .

.
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That Sweet Story of Old.

P—l &1 i
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look when He said, "Let the lit - tie ones come un - to Me."
gath -er - ing there,"For of such is the king-dora of Heav'n."
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No. 184. Mornin* Praise.

Sir Joseph Barnby.

fe^^^^^^^
1. Whenmorn-ing gilds the skies,

2

.

When-e ' er the sweet church bell .

.

My heart a-wak-ing cries...

Peals o - ver hill and dell,...

m j_pur^y-M^js =3
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May Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and prayer, . .

.

May Je - sus Christ be praised! hark to what it sing3,
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To Je - sus I re - pair; . . . May Je

As joy - ous - ly it rings, . . May Je

sus Christ be praised!

bus Christ be praised!
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No. 185. Easter Son*.

FROM SONGS FOfl UTTLE CHILDREN.

Laura E. Richards.

Con anima.

USED BY PERMISSION THOMAS CHARLES CO.

E. S.
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1. The lit - tie flow-era came thro' the ground, At Easter time, at Eas- ter time;

2. The pure white lil-y raised its cup, At Eas-tertime, at Eas- ter time;

3. 'Twas long and long and long a - go, That Eas-tertime, that Easter time;

^^ m m*r=* *=£ *t-r—^r
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They raised their heads and looked around, At hap-py Eas -ter time. And

The cro-cus to the sky looked up At hap-py Eas -ter time. "We'll

But still the pure white 111 - ies blow, At hap-py Eas -ter time. And
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ev - 'ry pret-ty bud did say,"Good peo-ple, bless this ho - ly day, For

hear the song of heav'n," they say,' 'Its glo - ry shines on us to-day, Oh,

still each lit - tie flow'r doth say,"Good Christians, bless this ho- ly day, For
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Easter Song,
, rail.. s£ :?=£

Christ is ris'n, the an - gels say, At hap - py, hap - py Eas - ter

may it shine on ns al-wayAt ho - ly, ho - ly Eas -ter

Christ is ris'n, the an -gels say, At bless- ed, bless - ed Eas -ter
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time!"

time!"

time!"
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No. 186. Morning and Evening.

FHJST VERSE FROM POEM8 OF HENRY VAN DYKE." COPYRIGHT. 191 1. BY PERMISSION OF
CHARLE8 SCRIBNER'S SOK8, MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY IDA F. LEYDA, CHICAGO.

"Make sweet melody, sing many songs."—Isa. 23: 16.

Henry Van Dyke. Helen M. Browne.

Andante. crescendo.
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1. Ev-'ry morning seems to say, "There's something hap-py on the way, And
2. Ev-'ry eve-ning seems to say, "Lo, I am with you all the way, And
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God sends love to you , And God
God sends rest to you, And God

love to you, And God sends love to you. '

'

rest to you, And God sends rest to you. '
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No. 187. The Manger Story.

COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY M. C. BROWN.

Margaret Coote Brown.

With bell motion.
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1. Bells of Christmas, swing! Bells of Christmas, ring! Throbbing high up

2. Bells of Christmas, swing! Bells of Christmas, ring! Sound a - far the

3. Behs of Christmas, swing! Bells of Christmas, ring! Round the world your
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in the stee-ple, Bring-ing joy to all the peo-ple; Children, join your lay,

old sweet sto-ry Of the Man-ger Babe,whose glory Filled the ho - ly night

mu-sic fling-ing, Keep the angels' song still ringing; Hearts withwarm love thrill,
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The Manger Story.
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On this Christmas day, Tell a-gain the wondrous sto-ry, Christ the Lord is born!

With the shin-ing light, While the joyons angels carolled, Christ the Lord is born!

Joy-ous-ly we trill The glad song the angefetaught us, Christ the Lord is bora!
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No. 188. Christ Was Once a Little Baby.
FROM "UPLIFTED VOK>E8»» BY PE&. QErBEL AND LEHMAN.

Lavinia B. Brauff. Florence W. Williams.

Not too quickly.
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1. Christ wa8 once a lit - tie ba - by Just fibe yon and me, Born in Beth-le-

2. Day by day the lit -tie Je -bus Grew Rkeyoo and me, Learned to lisp a

3. This is still the same dear Je-sus Of whose love we sing; Oh! 'tis sweet to
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hem of Jn-dah, Far a-cross the sea;

prayer to heaven At His mother's knee;

tell the sto - ry Of onr newborn King,

No room for the lit - tie Je- sua

He was poor, but ver-y hap-py,

Wbowasoncea lit -tie ba-by
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Could be found on earth; And a sta-ble dark and dreary Was His place of birth.

Hap-py in God's love, List'ning to His gentle guidance Coming from a-bove.

Just like you and me, Born in Beth-le hem of Judah,Far a-cross the sea.
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No. 189, The Sunday Regulars.

M. C. B.

Con spiriio.

COPYRIGHT. 1819, BY SMITH & tAMAR.

Arranged by Margaret Coote Brown.
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1. We are com - ing, com - ing, com - ing, Be the weath-er foul or fair;

2. Well pro-tect - ed from the weath-er, We will walk a block or mile,
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Marching to the stead - y strum-ming Of the rain- drops ev - 'ry-where.

Here to greet our friends and teach-ers, Learning, do - ing things worth while.
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In the storm we come with glee, Sun-day reg - u - lars are we,^^^^^^^^
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No. 190. Our Flag.

E. B. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY IDA F. LEYDA, CHICAGO. Fanny B. Barle.
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1. Wave, our glo-riousban - ner, Red and white and blue!...

2. May our ban -ner ev - er Stand for truth and right;...
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To our flag and coun - try We'll be ev - er true.

May the God of na - tions Be our strength and might!
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The stripes of red and white, The stars on field of blue, Mean
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un - ion of our States, To love the good and true.
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No. 191.
Mrs. C. P. Alexander.

Reverently.

God's WorK.
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1. All things bright and beau - ti - ful, All things great and
2. Each lit- tie flow - er that o -pens, Each lit - tie bird that

3. He gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might
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small, All things wise and won- der - ful, Our Fa - ther made them all.

sings, He made then* glow-ing col - ors, He made their ti - ny wings,

tell How good is God our Fa - ther, Who do - eth all things well.
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No. 192, Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star.
Jane Taylor. A. B. Ponsonby.
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Twin- kle, twin- kle, lit - tie star! How I won- der what you are,
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Up a - bove the world so high, Like a dia-mond in the sky!
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No. 193.

Thos. Ken.

Doxolo^y.
(Old Hundred.)

as
Louis Bourgeois.
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Praise God,from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be - low;
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heay'n-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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No. 194. Gloria Patri.
Henry W. Oreatorex
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Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the
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Ho - ly Ghost; As it was in the be - gin - ning, Is
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Programs far tly* JJunftay ^rtpml
By JOHN R. PEPPER

JUST A FEW WORDS OF EXPLANATION
Each of these exercises has been used by me in my own Sunday school

at some time. My constant aim in the Sunday school session has ever been
to do five distinct things:

1. Make the school interesting.

2. Make the school instructive.

3. Make the school devotional.

4. Make the school missionary in spirit.

5. Make the school enterprising.

The items of the Sunday school worship program can be so changed and
switched about as to give freshness and interest without appealing to the taste

for what is purely spectacular or curious.

The scripture verse at the close is very useful in gradually securing a
deposit of choice Bible verses in the memory of the members of the school.

The exercises could have been made more elaborate, but, while choosing
them, I have been thinking of the many thousands of small Sunday schools.

The superintendents of larger schools can add items at will or make their

own programs, but in many small schools the superintendent has only meager
resources with which to work; hence, we offer him these programs by way
of suggestion.

No. 1

OPENING
Apostles' Creed
Prayer by superintendent
Hymn (familiar)

Reading scripture alternately
Hymn (-new)

Recitation of Lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Hymn No.
Welcome to visitors

Announcements
Brief words by superintendent
Closing verse: "Create in me a

clean heart, O God, and renew a right
spirit within me."—Psalm LI:10.

No. 2
OPENING

Recitation Twenty-third Psalm—
(school standing)

Old and familiar hymn
Prayer by pastor
Golden Text in concert
New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes
Announcements

CLOSING
Welcome to visitors

Assignment of a scripture verse to

each class to be called for at any
time

Hymn

Closing verse: "Therefore being
justified by faith, we have peace with
God through our Lord Jesus Christ."

—Romans V:l.

No. 3

OPENING
Hymn: "My Country 'Tis of Thee"
Call for recitation of class verses
Prayer by assistant superintendent
New song
Announcements
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Vocal solo or duet
Welcome to visitors

Hymn
Closing verse: "The Word of God is

quick and powerful, and sharper than
any two-edged sword."—Hebrews IV:
12.

No. 4
OPENING

The Lord's Prayer
Familiar hymn
Recitation of Lesson Title and

Golden Text
Reading of devotional passage by

superintendent and teachers

Prayer by a teacher (notified in ad-
vance)

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes
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CLOSING
Remarks by pastor
Welcome to visitors

Announcements
Familiar hymn
Closing verse: "Thy word is a lamp

unto my feet, and a light unto my
path."—Psalm CXIX:105.

No. 5

OPENING
Vocal or instrumental voluntary
Recitation of the Beatitudes, Mat-

thew V:3-12.

Hymn: "Come Thou Almighty King"
Prayer led by superintendent
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

* Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Story told by someone appointed in

advance
New song
Closing verse: "The heavens de-

clare the glory of God, and the firma-

ment showeth His handiwork."

—

Psalm XEX:1.

No. 6

OPENING
Recitation of class verses previously

assigned
Prayer, by someone notified in ad-

vance
Hymn: "I love Thy Kingdom, Lord"
Who can recite one verse of any

hymn?
Where was Jesus born?
Where was his carpenter shop?
Where did he go at twelve years of

age?
New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Welcome to visitors

Announcements
Familiar hymn
Closing verse: "God is a Spirit, and

they that worship Him must worship
Him in Spirit and in truth."—John
r7:24.

No. 7
OPENING

Hymn: "How Firm a Foundation"
The Lord's Prayer in concert
Reading devotional passage by two

classes alternating
New song
Announcements
Study of lesson, forty minutes
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CLOSING
Welcome to visitors

Drill on the Books of the Bible
Hymn (familiar)

Closing verse: "The eyes of the
Lord are in every place, beholding the
evil and the good."—Proverbs XV:3.

No. 8

OPENING
Who was the first man?
Who was the first baby?
Who was the first gardener?
Who was the first murderer?
Old classic hymn
Prayer, by superintendent
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Call for class verses assigned previ-

ously

Hymn selected by some class

Closing words: The Apostles' Creed

No. 9

OPENING
Repeat first psalm led by one class

Prayer by pastor

Hymn: "I Love to Tell the Story'"

Drill on Books of the Bible

New song
Announcements
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Good story told by a scholar notified

Welcome to visitors

Hymn
Closing verse: "Like as a father

pitieth his children, so the Lord piti-

eth them that fear him."—Psalm
Cm:13.

No. 10

OPENING
Repeat Lesson Title and Golden Text
Familiar hymn
Short sword drill—by showing Bibles,

and then let superintendent ask
school to find certain verses,

skipping about in different books
and let the first one finding a
verse stand and read it.

Brief prayer by assistant superin-
tendent

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

Familiar hymn
Closing verse: "So teach us to



number our days that we may apply
our hearts unto wisdom."—Psalm XC:
12.

No. 11

OPENING
Recitation of some appropriate poem

by a teacher or scholar notified

in advance
Hymn No. "Blest be the Tie

that Binds"
Repeat Twenty-third Psalm by one

class

Prayer by superintendent
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
What is the first verse in the Bible?

What is the shortest verse in the

Bible?

Who was it that climbed a tree to

see Jesus?
What was the boy's name who went

to sleep in church and fell out of

the window when Paul preached?
Familiar hymn
Closing words: The Lord's Prayer

No. 12

OPENING
Call for class verses previously as-

signed
Old familiar hymn
Announcements
Prayer by a teacher notified before-

hand
Drill on writers of New Testament,

Matthew, Mark, Luke and John,
Paul and Peter, James and Jude

New song
Welcome to visitors

Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Two children sing a duet if possible

Some closing words by the pastor
Familiar hymn
Closing verse: "If we confess our

sins, He is faithful and just to forgive

us our sins and to cleanse us from
all unrighteousness."—I John 1:9.

No. 13

OPENING
Who was the oldest man and how

old?

Who walked with God and was not
for God took him?

Class verses from five classes only
The Lord's Prayer in concert

Old Church hymn

Announcements
Welcome to visitors

New hymn
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Vocal or instrumental voluntary
Short talk by pastor, on confessing

Christ
Familiar hymn
Closing verse: "Children, obey your

parents in the Lord; for this Is right."

—Ephesians VI :1.

No. 14

OPENING
Hymn, favorite of some class

Repeat Ten Commandments as pre-
viously assigned

Prayer by superintendent
New song
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

Solo or duet, previously assigned
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Familiar hymn
Drill on our eight missionary fields

—China, Japan, Korea, Brazil,

Mexico, Cuba, Africa, Europe
Who knows the name of any mis-

sionary in any one of these
fields?

Hymn: "From Greenland's Icy
Mountains" or other missionary
hymn

Closing verse: "Go ye therefore, and
teach all nations."—Matthew XXVIJI:
19.

No. 15

OPENING
Good story told by superintendent or

someone appointed
Familiar hymn
Latest news of cheer from our mis-

sion fields -

Prayer by pastor, particularly re-

membering our missionaries

—

some by name
New song
Call for class verses as scripture les-

son for the day
Announcements
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Hymn, chosen by a girls' class

Welcome to visitors

Report of attendance as compared
with same Sunday last year

Enoch was as many years old when
God "took him" as there are
days in the year—how old?
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Closing verse: "And Enoch walked
With God: and he was not: for God
took him."—Genesis 111:24.

No. 16

OPENING
A good school slogan: Repeat It

—

"We want to make our school

A school that teaches,

A school that reaches;

Every available home.
A school that lives,

A school that gives

To make God's kingdom come."
Familiar hymn
Prayer by superintendent
Scripture reading alternating be-

tween superintendent and two
classes

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Hymn selected by school
Announcements
Welcome to visitors

Apostles' Creed
Closing verse: "In all thy ways ac-

knowledge Him, and He shall direct

thy paths."—Proverbs m:6.

No. 17

OPENING
The Lord's Prayer in concert
Familiar hjmm
Who can repeat one of the Ten

Commandments ?

Who can repeat the second verse of

any hymn?
New song
Announcements
Reading devotional scripture by one

teacher
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Announce best record of class at-

tendance last Sunday
Hymn
Prayer by pastor
Closing verse: "If I regard iniquity

in my heart, the Lord will not hear
me."—Psalm LXVL18.

No. 18

OPENING
Repeat class verses—previously as-

signed

Prayer by superintendent, closing

with Lord's Prayer
Familiar hymn—two verses

Recitation—something appropriate by
a teacher or scholar

Announcements and welcome to vis-

itors

New song
Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Repeat school slogan

Hymn, selected by a teacher

Remarks by pastor or superintendent

Closing verse: "Teach me thy way,
O Lord, and lead me in a plain path."

—Psalm XXVTJ:11.

No. 19

OPENING
Repeat in concert Psalm C, previ-

ously assigned
Familiar hymn
Prayer by a teacher previously no-

tified

What the secretary says about our
attendance as compared with
last year

Best class attendance past month
New song
Announcements and welcome to vis-

itors

Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Last interesting news from our mis-

sion fields

Short prayer for our missionaries

Hymn
Closing verse: "The eternal God is

thy refuge, and underneath are the

everlasting arms."—Deut. XXXHL27.

No. 20

OPENING
The school slogan in concert

Familiar hymn
Repeat class verses, previously as-

signed
Prayer by some officer of school

New song
Announcements and welcome to vis-

itors

Study of lesson, forty minutes

CLOSING
Good story (previously assigned)
Remarks by pastor or superintendent

on confessing Christ and uniting

with the Church
Prayer that all pupils in the school

may be won to Christ
Hymn: "Jesus Lover of my Soul"
Closing verse: "Now unto Him that

is able to do exceeding abundantly
above all that we ask or think, ac-

cording to the power that workest in

us: unto to Him be glory in the

Church by Christ Jesus, throughout
all the ages, world without end.

Amen."—Ephesians 111:20-21.
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Iteuniumal Itaasages
No. 1. Matt. 5:3-12.

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are they that mourn: for

they shall be comforted.
Blessed are the meek: for they

shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are they which do hunger

and thirst after righteousness: for
they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful: for they
shall obtain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart: for

they shall see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers: for

they shall be called the children of
God.
Blessed are they which are perse-

cuted for righteousness' sake: for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are ye, when men shall
revile you, and persecute you, and
shall say all manner of evil against
you falsely, for my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad:
for great is your reward in heaven:
for so persecuted they the prophets
which were before you.

No. 2. Matt. 5:13-16.

Te are the salt of the earth: but
if the salt have lost his savour,
wherewith shall it be salted? It is
thenceforth good for nothing, but
to be cast out, and to be trodden
under foot of men.
Ye are the light of the world. A

city that is set on an hill cannot be
hid.

Neither do men light a candle, and
put it under a bushel, but on a
candlestick: and it giveth light unto
all that are in the house.
Let your light so shine before

men. that they may see your good
works, and glorify your Father
which is in heaven.

No. 3. Matt. 6:1-8.

Take heed that ye do not your
alms before men, tp be seen by
them: otherwise ye have no reward
of your Father which is in heaven.
Therefore -when thou doest thine

alms, do not sound a trumphet be-
fore thee, as the hypocrites do in
the synagogues and in the streets,
that they may have glory of men.
Verily I say unto you, they have
their reward.
But when thou doest alms, let not

thy left hand know what thy right
hand doeth:
That thine alms may be In secret:

and thy Father which seeth in
secret himself shall reward thee
openly.
And when thou prayest, thou shalt

not be as the hypocrites are: for
they love to pray standing in the
synagogues and in the corners of
the streets, that they may be seen

of men. Verily I say unto you,
They have their reward.
But thou, when thou prayest, en-

ter into thy closet, and when thou
hast shut thy door, pray to thy
Father which is in secret; and thy
Father which seeth in secret shall
reward thee openly.
But when ye pray, use not vain

repetitions, as the heathen do: for
they think that they shall be heard
for their much speaking.
But not ye therefore like unto

them: for your Father knoweth
what things ye have need of, before
ye ask him.

No. 4. John 1:1-14.

In the beginning was the Word,
and the "Word was with God, and
the Word was God.
The same was in the beginning

with God.
All things were made by him; and

without him was not any thing"
made that was made.
In him was life; and the life was

the light of men.
And the light shineth in darkness;

and the darkness comprehended it
not.

There was a man sent from God,
-whose name was John.
The same came for a witness, to

bear witness of the Light, that all
men through him might believe.

He was not that Light, but -was
sent to bear witness of that Light.

That was the true Light, which
lighteth every man that cometh into
the world.
He was in the world, and the

world -was made by him, and the
world knew him not.

He came unto his own, and his
own received him not.

But as many as received him, to
them gave he power to become the
sons of God, even to them that be-
lieve on his name;
Which were born, not of blood,

nor of the will of the flesh, nor of
the will of man, but of God.
And the "Word was made flesh, and

dwelt among us (and we beheld his
glory, the glory as of the only be-
gotten of the Father), full of grace
and truth.

No. 5. Luke 1:68-75.

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel;
for he hath visited and redeemed his
people.
And hath raised up an horn of

salvation for us in the house of his
servant David;
As he spake by the mouth of his

holy prophets, which have been since
the world began:
That we should be saved from
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our enemies, and from the hand of
all that hate us;
To perform the mercy promised to

our fathers, and to remember his
holy covenant;
The oath -which he sware to our

father Abraham,
That he would grant unto us, that

we being- delivered out of the hand
of our enemies might serve him
without fear,

In holiness and righteousness be-
fore him, all the days of our life.

No. 6. John 10:1-5; 7b-ll.

Verily, verily, I say unto you, He
that entereth not by the door into
the sheepfold, but climbeth up some
other way, the same is a thief and
a robber.
But he that entereth in by the

door is the shepherd of the sheep.
To him the porter openeth; and

the sheep hear his voice: and he
calleth his own sheep by name, and
leadeth them out.

And when he putteth forth his
own sheep, he goeth before them,
and the sheep follow him: for they
know his voice.
And a stranger will they not fol-

low, but will flee from him: for they
know not the voice of strangers.

Verily, verily, I say unto you, I
am the door of the sheep.

All that ever came before me are
thieves and robbers: but the sheep
did not hear them.

I am the door: by me if any man
enter in, he shall be saved, and shall
go in and out, and find pasture.
The thief cometh not, but for to

steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I
am come that they might have life,
and that they might have it more
abundantly.

I am the good shepherd: the good
shepherd giveth his life for the
sheep.

No. 7. John 15:1-3.

I am the true vine, and my Father
is the husbandman.
Every branch in me that beareth

not frnit he taketh away; and every
branch that beareth fruit, he purg-
eth it, that it may bring forth more
fruit.

Now ye are clean through the
word which I have spoken unto you.
Abide in me, and I in you. As the

branch cannot bear fruit of itself,
except it abide in the vine; no more
can ye, except ye abide in me.

I am the vine, ye are the branches:
He that abideth in me, and I in him,
the same bringeth forth much fruit:
for without me ye can do nothing.

If a man abide not in me, he is
cast forth as a branch, and is with-
ered; and men gather them, and
cast them into the fire, and they
are burned.

If ye abide in me. and my words
abide in you, ye shall ask what ye

will, and it shall be done unto you.
Herein is my Father glorified, that

ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be
my disciples.

No. 8. Rom. 12:1-8.

I beseech you therefore, brethren,
by the mercies of God, that ye pre-
sent your bodies a living sacrifice,
holy, acceptable unto God, which is
your reasonable service.

And be not conformed to this
world: but be ye transformed by the
renewing of your mind, that ye may
prove what is that good, and ac-
ceptable, and perfect, will of God.
For I say, through the grace given

unto me, to every man that is among"
you, not to think of himself more
highly than he ought to think; but
to think soberly, according as God
hath dealt to every man the measure
of faith.

For as we have many members in
one body, and all members have not
the same ofllce:

So we, being many, are one body
in Christ, and every one members
one of another.

Having- then gifts differing- ac-
cording' to the grace that is given
to us, whether prophecy, let us
prophesy according to the propor-
tion of faith.

Or ministry, let us wait on our
ministering: or he that teacheth, on
teaching;
Or he that exhorteth, on exhorta-

tion; he that giveth, let him do it
with simplicity; he that ruleth, with
diligence; he that sheweth mercy,
with cheerfulness.

No. 9. I Cor. 13.

Though I speak with the tongues
of men and of angels, and have not
charity, I am become as sounding-
brass, or a tinkling cymbal.
And though I have the gift of

prophecy, and understand all mys-
teries, and all knowledge; and
though I have all faith, so that I
could remove mountains, and have
not charity, I am nothing.
And though I bestow all my goods

to feed the poor, and though I give
my body to be burned, and have not
charity, it profiteth me nothing.
Charity suffereth long, and is

kind; charity envieth not; charity
vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up,
Doth not behave itself unseemly,

seeketh not her own, is not easily
provoked, thinketh no evil;

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re-
joiceth in the truth;

Beareth all things, believeth all
things, hopeth all things, endureth
all things.

Charity never faileth; but whether
there be prophecies, they shall fail;
whether there be tongues, they shall
cease; whether there be knowledge,
it shall vanish away.
For we know in part, and we

prophesy in part.
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But when that which is perfect is
come, then that which is in part
shall be done away.
When I was a child, I spake as a

child, I understood as a child, I
thought as a child; but when I be-
came a man, I put away childish
things.
For now we see through a glass,

darkly; but then face to face: now
I know in part; but then shall I
know even as also I am known.
And now abideth faith, hope, char-

ity, these three; but the greatest of
these is charity.

No. 10. Eph. 6:10-20.

Finally, my brethren, be strong in
the Lord, and in the power of his
might.
Put on the whole armour of God,

that ye may be able to stand against
the wiles of the devil.

For we wrestle not against flesh
and blood, but against principalities,
against powers, against the rulers
of the darkness of this world,
against spiritual wickedness in high
places.
"Wherefore take unto you the

whole armour of God, that ye may
be able to withstand in the evil day,
and having done all, to stand.

Stand therefore, having your loins
girt about with truth, and having on
the breastplate of righteousness;

And your feet shod with the prep-
aration of the gospel of peace;
Above all, taking the shield of

faith, wherewith ye shall be able
to quench all the fiery darts of the
wicked.
And take the helmet of salvation,

and the sword of the Spirit, which
is the word of God:
Praying always with all prayer

and supplication in the Spirit, and
watching thereunto, with all perse-
verance and supplication for all
saints;

And for me, that utterance may be
given unto me, that I may open my
mouth boldly, to make known the
mystery of the gospel,

For which I am an ambassador
in bonds: that therein I may speak
boldly, as I ought to speak.

No. 11. Ex. 20:1-17.

And God spake all these words,
saying,

I am the Lord thy God, which have
brought thee out of the land of
Egypt, out of the house of bondage.
Thou shalt have no other gods

before me.
Thou shalt not make unto the«

any graven image, or any likeness
of anything that is in heaven above,
or that is in the earth beneath, or
that is in the water under the earth:

Thou shalt not bow down thyself
to them, nor serve them: for I the
Lord thy God am a jealous God, vis-
iting the iniquity of the fathers

upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation of them that hate
me;
And shewing mercy unto thou-

sands of them that love me, and
keep my commandments.
Thou shalt not take the name of

the Lord thy God in vain; for the
Lord will not hold him guiltless that
taketh his name in vain.

Remember the Sabbath day, to
keep it holy.

Six days shalt thou labour, and
do all thy work;
But the seventh day is the Sab-

bath of the Lord thy God: in it thou
shalt not do any work, thou, nor
thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-
servant, nor thy maidservant, nor
thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is
within thy gates:
For in six days the Lord made

heaven and earth, the sea, and all
that in them is, and rested the sev-
enth day: wherefore the Lord
blessed the Sabbath day, and hal-
lowed it.

Honour thy father and thy moth-
er: that thy days may be long upon
the land which the Lord thy God
giveth thee.

Thou shalt not kill.

Thou shalt not commit adultery.
Thou shalt not steal.

Thou shalt not bear false witness
against thy neighbour.
Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bour's house, thou shalt not covet
thy neighbour's wife, nor his man-
servant, nor his maidservant, nor
his ox, nor his ass, nor anything
that is thy neighbour's.

No. 12. Psalm 1.

Blessed is the man that walketh
not in the counsel of the ungodly,
nor standeth in the way of sinners,
nor sitteth in the seat of the scorn-
ful.

But his delight is in the law of
the Lord; and in his law doth he
meditate day and night.

And he shall be like a tree plant-
ed by the rivers of water, that
bringeth forth his fruit in his sea-
son; his leaf also shall not wither;
and whatsoever he doeth shall pros-
per.

The ungodly are not so: but are
like the chaff which the wind driv-
eth away.
Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment, nor sinners
in the congregation of the right-
eous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of
the righteous: but the way of the
ungodly shall perish.

No. 13. Psalm 15.

Lord, who shall abide in thy tab-
ernacle? who shall dwell in thy
holy hill?

He that walketh uprightly, and
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worketh righteousness, and speak-
eth the truth in his heart.

He that backbiteth not with his
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neigh-
bour, nor taketh up a reproach
against his neighbour.
In whose eyes a vile person is

contemned; but he hononreth them
that fear the Lord. He that swear-
eth to his own hurt, and changeth
not.

He that putteth not out his money
to usury, nor taketh reward against
the innocent. He that doeth these
things shall never be moved.

No. 14. Psalm 19.

The heavens declare the glory of
God; and the firmament sheweth his
handywork.
Day unto day nttereth speech, and

night unto night sheweth knowl-
edge.
There is no speech nor language,

where their voice is not heard.
Their line is gone out through all

the earth, and their words to the
end of the world. In them hath he
set a tabernacle for the sun,
Which is as a bridegroom coming

out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as
a strong man to run a race.

His going forth is from the end of
the heaven, and his circuit unto the
ends of itt and there is nothing hid
from the heat thereof.
The law of the Lord is perfect,

converting the soul: the testimony
of the Lord is sure, making wise
the simple.
The statutes of the Lord are right,

rejoicing the heart: the command-
ment of the Lord is pure, enlighten-
ing the eyes.

The fear of the Lord is clean, en-
during for ever; the judgments of
the Lord are true and righteous
altogether.
More to be desired are they than

gold, yea, than much fine gold:
sweeter also than honey and the
honeycomb.
Moreover by them is thy servant

warned: and in keeping of them
there is great reward.
Who can understand his errors?

cleanse thou me from secret faults.

Keep back thy servant also from
presumptuous sins; let them not
have dominion over me: then shall
I be upright, and I shall be innocent
from the great transgression.

Let the words of my mouth, and
the meditation of my heart, be ac-
ceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my
strength, and my redeemer.

No. 15. Psalm 23.

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall
not want.
He mafceth me to lie down in

green pastures: he leadeth me be-
side the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth
me in the paths of righteousness for
his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death, I
will fear no evil: for thou art with
me; thy rod and thy staff they com-
fort me.
Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with oil; my
cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life:
and I will dwell in the house of
the Lord for ever.

No, 16. Psalm 24.

The earth is the Lord's, and the
fulness thereof; the world, and they
that dwell therein.

For he hath founded it upon the
seas, and established it upon the
floods.

Who shall ascend into the hill of
the Lord? or who shall stand in his
holy place?
He that hath clean hands, and a

pure heart; who hath not lifted up
his soul unto vanity, nor sworn de-
ceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from
the Lord, and righteousness from
the God of his salvation.

This is the generation of them
that seek him, that seek thy face, O
Jacob. Selah.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates;
and be ye lift up, ye everlasting
doors; and the King of glory shall
come in.

Who is this King of glory? The
Lord strong and mighty, the Lord
mighty in battle.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates;
even lift them up, ye everlasting
doors; and the King of glory shall
come in.

Who is this King of glory? The
Lord of hosts, he is the King of
glory. Selah.

No. 17. Isaiah 2:2-4.

And it shall come to pass in the
last days, that the mountain of the
Lord's house shall be established
in the top of the mountains, and
shall be exalted above the hills; and
all nations shall flow unto it.

And many people shall go and
say, Come ye, and let us go up to
the mountain of the Lord, to the
house of the God of Jacob; and he
will teach us of his ways, and we
will walk in his paths; for out of
Zion.shall go forth the law, and the
word of the Lord from Jerusalem.

And he shall judge among the
nations, and shall rebuke many
people: and they shall beat their
swords into plowshares, and their
spears into pruninghooks; nation
shall not lift up sword against na-
tion, neither shall they learn war
any more.
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No. 18. Isaiah 35:3-10.

Strengrthen ye the weak hands,
and confirm the feeble knees.

Say to them that are of a fearful
heart, Be strong:, fear not; behold,
your God will come with vengeance,
even God -with a reeompence; he will
come and save you.
Then the eyes of the blind shall

be opened, and the ears of the deaf
shall be unstopped.
Then shall the lame man leap as

an hart, and the tongue of the dumb
sing: for in the wilderness shall
waters break out, and streams in
the desert.

And the parched ground shall be-
come a pool, and the thirsty land
springrs of water: in the habitation
of dragons, where each lay, shall
be grass with reeds and rushes.
And an highway shall be there,

and a way, and it shall be called
The way of holiness; the unclean
shall not pass over it; but it shall
be for those: the wayfaring; men,
though fools, shall not err therein.
No lion shall be there, nor any

ravenous beast shall go up thereon,
it shall not be found there; but the
redeemed shall walk there.

And the .ransomed of the Lord
shall return, and come to Zion -with
song;s and everlasting: joy upon their
heads: they shall obtain joy and
gladness, and sorrow and sighing
shall flee away.

No. 19. Isaiah 55.

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come
ye to the waters, and he that hath
no money; come ye, buy, and eat;
yea, come, buy wine and milk with-
out money and without price.
Wherefore do ye spend money for

that -which is not bread? and your
labour for that which satisfieth not?
harken diligently unto me, and eat
ye that which is good, and let your
soul delight Itself in fatness.

Incline your ear, and come unto
me: hear, and your soul shall live;
and I will make an everlasting cov-
enant with you, even the sure mer-
cies of David.
Behold, I have given him for a

-witness to the people, a leader and
commander to the people.

Behold, thou shalt call a nation
that thou knowest not, and nations
that knew not thee shall run unto
thee because of the Lord thy God,
and for the Holy One of Israel; for
he hath glorified thee.

Seek ye the Lord -while he may be
found, call ye upon him -while he Is
near:

Let the wicked forsake his way,
and the unrighteous man his
thoughts: and let him return unto
the Lord, and he will have mercy
upon him; and to our God, for he
will abundantly pardon.
For my thoughts are not your

thoughts, neither are your ways
my -ways, salth the Lord.
For as the heavens are higher

than the earth, so are my wa/e
higher than your ways, and my
thoughts than your thoughts.
For as the rain cometh down, and

the snow from heaven, and return-
eth not thither, but watereth the
earth, and maketh it bring forth
and bud, that it may give seed to
the sower, and bread to the eaters

So shall my word be that goeth
forth out of my mouth: it shall
not return unto me void, but it shall
accomplish that which I please, and
it shall prosper in the thing where-
to I sent it.

For ye shall go out -with joy, and
be led forth with peace: the moun-
tains and the hills shall break forth
before you into singing, and all the
trees of the field shall clap their
hands.

Instead of the thorn shall come up
the fir tree, and instead of the brier
shall come up the myrtle tree: and
it shall be to the Lord for a name,
for an everlasting sign that shall
not be cut off.

No. 20. Job 2S-.12-2S.

But where shall wisdom be found?
and where is the place of under-
standing?
Man knoweth not the price there-

of; neither is it found in the land
of the living.
The depth saith. It is not in me:

and the sea saith, It is not with me.
It cannot be gotten for gold,

neither shall silver be weighed for
the price thereof.

It cannot be valued with the gold
of Ophir, with the precious onyx, or
the sapphire.
The gold and the crystal cannot

equal it: and the exchange of it shall
not be for jewels of fine gold.
No mention shall be made of

coral, or of pearls: for the price of
wisdom is above rubies.
The topaz of Ethiopia shall not

equal it, neither shall it be valued
with pure gold.
Whence then cometh wisdom? and

where is the place of understand-
ing?

Seeing it is hid from the eyes of
all living, and kept close from the
fowls of the air.

Destruction and death say, We
have heard the fame thereof with
our ears.
God understandeth the -way there-

of, and he knoweth the place there-
of.
For he looketh to the ends of the

earth, and seeth under the whole
heaven;
To make the weight for the

winds; and he welgheth the waters
by measure.
When he made a decree for the

rain, and a way for the lightning
of the thu der;
Then did he see it, and declare it;

he prepared it, yea, and searched it

out.
And unto man he said, Behold, the

fear of the Lord, that is wisdom;
and to depart from evil is under-
standing.
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Sing them over again to me. ... 10

Soft flakes of snow 175

Soldiers of Christ, arise 146

Songs of victory we sing 54

Sound the battle cry! See, the 43

Stand fast for Christ thy Savior 57

No.

Standing by a purpose true 83

106 Standing in the market places. . 104
81 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 145

Sunset and evening star, and 170

Sweet hour of prayer 161

Sweetly, Lord, have we heard 60

Swell the anthem, raise the 130

Take my life, and let it be 100

The Church's one foundation.. 147

The cunning papoose in the 181

The fight is on, the trumpet 86

The King of love my Shepherd 27
The little flowers came thro' the 185

The Lord is my Shepherd, I.. 33

The morning light is breaking. 119

The Son of God goes forth to 134

The whole wide world for Je-
sus! 122

The world's astir! the clouds of 68

There are harvest fields which 152

There are lonely hearts to 88

There's a royal banner given 74

There's a song in the air 116

There's a wideness in God's 32

There is a green hill far away. 89

There was a time when children 114

There were ninety and nine 154

Tho' your heart may be heavy 143

Three cheers for the boys, and 51

Throw out the life-line across 70

'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus.. 13

'Tis time for working, so never 156

To help to win this world for 92

To the work ! to the work ! 90

True-hearted, whole-hearted . . . 144

Twinkle, twinkle, little star 192

Volunteers are wanted! 78

Wake! pussy willow and violet 174

Wave, our glorious banner.... 190

We are coming, coming, coming 189

We've a story to tell to the 120

What are you doing to make 63

What a wonderful change in my 135

When I need someone in time of 72

When morning gilds the skies.. 184

Where cross the crowded ways 169

Where He may lead me I will 79

While shepherds watched their 115

"Whosoever heareth" shout, 36

Who will follow Jesus, standing 38

Why did my Savior come to 14

Why do you wait, dear brother. 40

Would you live for Jesus and 50
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